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To the Reader. 


N publiſhing this Tragedy, I doe but chal- 
lenge to my ſelfe thar liberty, which 
other men £4 tane before me ; mot that 
5 I affec# pra: ſe by it,for, nos hxc nouimus 


eflenihil: onely ſance-it was acled, i» ſoe 


( that which i 'he onely grace and ſetting out vf a Tragedy) 
1 full aud wndet itanding Auditory : and that, ſince that 
time, 1 haut noted, moſt of the people that cometo that Play- 
bouſe, reſemble inoſe 13norant aſſes ( who viſiting Statis- 
n4rs ſnoppes their wſe ts uot toingquire for good bookes but 
new bookes) Ipreſert it io the general view with this con- 
Sdenc. 
Nec Rhoncos metues maligniorum, 
Nec Scombris tunicas dabis moleſtas. Ag 
if t bee obieftea this & no true Dramaticke Poers,T ſhall 
rafily coufeſſe it;non potes 1n-nugas dicereplura meas:Ip- 
:ecgo qaam dixi.w:{{inzby,and not i gnorantly,inths kind 
haxe 1 fan lied: for ſhould 4 man preſent to ſuch an Anditory 
the moſt ſenteutiom Tragedy that ever was written, obſer. 
ning all the critical lawes, as height of ſlile, and grauity 


q *f perfor ,inrich it with the ſententions Chorus, and 2 it 
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To the Reader, 


werelifn Death,in the paſſcezate and waighty Nuntiug + 
1it after all this arutne rapiure,O dura meflorum !la, the 
breath that comes from the wncapable multitude, ts able to 
pa:ſon it, and ere i: be acted, let the Author reſolue tofixe 
to erery ſcene, this of Horace, _ | 
-.-- Hac hodie Poxcis comedenda relinques. 

To thoſe,who report I was 4 long timegin finiſhing this 

7 azedy,1 confeſje,l doe not write with a gooſe-quill,winged 


wth two feathers, and if they will needes make it my fault, 


1 mnſt anfwere them,with that of Eutypides to Alceftides, 
a 1 ragicke writer : Alceſtides obiet#:ng that Eurypides 
rd ozely in three daies compoſed three ver ſes, whereas hims 
{-ife had written three hunared: Thou telit truth(quoth he) 
but here's the difference, thine ſhail onely be read for three 
dayes, whereas mine ſhall continue three ages. 

'Derradtion is the ſworne friend ts ignorance - Foy mine 
ewe part I have ener truly cheriſht my good opinion of other 


es worthy Labours, eſpecially of that full and heightned 


ſirle of Maſter Chapman:The labour d & vnderflanding 
/ workes of Maſter Tonlon : The noe leſſe worthy compoſures 
of the both worthily excellent Maſter Beamont, & Mafter 
Fletcher : And laſtly (without wrong laſt to be named ) the 

izht happy,and copions induſtrie of M.Shake-ſpeare, Mc. 
Decker, a»4 M, Heywood, wiſhing,what 1 write,may be 
read by their light : Proteſting,that in the flrength of mine 
owne indgement, 1 know them ſo worthy, that though 1 ref 
[rlent in my owne worke, yet to my of theirs 1 dare (with- 
out flatter y) fixe that of Martiall. 


---- got-norunt Hac monumenta mori. 
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THE TRAGEDIE 
OF PAYLO GIORDAN O 


Vrfni Duke of Brachiano,and Vittoria 


c— 


Corombona. oe! 
41 Enter Count, Lodouico, CAntonelli, and Gaſparo, | 
» Lodowico. ; 
e A APB Q Aniſht? eAvte.It greeu'd me muchts heare Þ 
r 5 KY Bo the ſentence. | be 
4 | £2 Lodo. Ha, ha, © Democritms,thy Gods : 
» | & That goucrne the whole world, Courtly re- 'F: 
8 1 Þ wad.and punifhment Fortun'sa right whore. UN 
To Eros \y It ſhe p10e ought, thedealcs it in (ſmall parcels, {# y 
'F That ſhe "ny take away all at one {wope. » 
p This *ris to haue great enemies, God quit them ; ES 2 
, Your wolte no ;}onger {eemes to bea wolfe a Vx. 
ve | Thenwhenflice's ara Gaſ. You tcarme thoſe enemics 1: 
ne Are men of Princelyranke? Led. Oh 1,pray for them. - KY 
eff The violent thunder is adored by thoſe ' BY 
he Are paſht in peeces by it. Ano, Come my Lord, BY 
© | Youarciuſtly doem'd ;!ooke bur alittle backe i 
Intoyour former life : you haue in three yeares | ix 
Ruin'd the Nobleſt Earledome. Ge/; Your followers | 4 {5 


Haue ſwallowed you like Mummia, and being ficke 
Wich ſuch vnnaturall and horrid Phificke, 
Vomit you vp i'th kennell, ento, All the Camnable degrees 
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V#toria Corombona. 
Of drinkings haue you,ſtaggerd chrough ore Cittizen, 


Is Lord of two faire Manors, call you ma'ter 
Oaly for Cauiare.. Ga/. Thole Noblemen 
W hich were inujredto your prodigall feaſtes, 
Wherein the Phenix ſcarce could icpe your rhroates, 
Laugh at your miſery, as fore-deeming you, 
An 14le Meteor which drawne forth che earth, 
Would be foone loſt thr aire. Anto. Jealt ypon you, 
And fay you were bcgotten in1 Earth-guake, | 
You hanc ruin'd ſuch faire Loreſhips. Lodo, Very good. 
This well gocs with two buckets, I muſt tend 
The powring out of c1ther. Ga/. \Wortfe thenthelſc, 
d C933! 15h ated, ccrtaine Murders here in Rome, 
Bloody and full of horror. Loa. Las they were flea-bitinges:: 
Why tooke they not my head then? Ga/. O my Lord 
The law doth ſometimes mediate, thinkes it good. 
Nor cuer to ſteepe violent ſinnes in blood, 
This gentle penance may borh.end your crimes, 
And in the example better theſe bad times. 

Led. So, but T wonder then ſome great men ſcape 
This baniſhment: ther's' Paulo Grordane Pr ſins; 
The Duke of Brachiano, now lines in Rome, 
And by cloſe Pandariſiae ſeekes to proſtitute 
The honour of V:rroria Corombena, 
Fittoria, ſhe that might haucg it my pardon | 
For ene kifle tothe Duke. : Auto. Haue a full mani within you; 
We ſee that Trees beare ne ſuch pleaſant fraite 
There where they.grew firſt, as where they are new ſer. 
Perfumes the more they are chaf'd, the more they render 
Their picaſing ſents, and affii&tion 
Exprefleth vertne, fully. whether true, 
O: elſe adu'lterate. Led. Leane your painted comforts 
ITle make Italian cut-workes in their gats 
If cuer I rerurne. Gaſf. O Sir. Log. T am particnr, 
T haue ſcene ſome ready to be executed, | 
Giae picaſant lookes, and money, and growne familiar 
Wrh the knaue hangman,ſo do 1,I thanke them, 


And 


_ Vittoria Corombond 
And wou!d account them nobly metcifull 
Would oy diſpatch mc quickly. Ano. Tare yeu well, 


Wee (hall fied time I doubt not ror: peale 
' Your banniſhment. Led. i am cue: bourdtoyou : Extey 


This is the wor!ds aln:es ; przy make vic of ir, _ Jan_ 


*- Great men ſel] Mcep,rhus to be cut in peeces. | 
When tirft they hue flliouwe rhembae, ard ſo'd their fleeces. 
E xcunt, 
Enter Brachians,(amullo Flamines, Fittoria 
Coronbor a. 


Bra. Your beſt of reſt. Fir. Vnto my Lord the Duke, 
The beſt of weieume Norte ;ghts : Atrcnd the Luke, 
| Bra.Heommco. Fla My LOd. Zra, Quite loft Flamineo, 
| Fla. Puiſuc your robe wiſhes, 1 am prompt 
As lighinirg to your (c1uice,Omy Lore | 
| The taire Verrori4,my happy Sitter 
' Shall giue y ou p1cient auience, gentlemen,  whi/per, 
"La ike caroach goe or, and-'tis his picature 7 | 
You put our all z ourtorckes,and depatt, 
Bra. Are we lo happy? F:a. Can't be otherwiſe ? 
Obſeru'd you not to 11ght my honar'd Lo1d 
W hich way ſo ere. you went,the threw hereyes, 
T have dea!t altcady with ber chamber-maid _ 
Zanche ihe Mcore,and ſhe is wongreusproud 
To bc the agent tor ſo high a ſpirit. a 
Bra. Weare bappy aboue thought, becauſe *boue merit. 
Fla.'Boue merit | wee may now talke freely; 'boue merit ; 
_ what iſt you duubt?her Coy nefle that's but the fuperfictesof Ivf 
| wok} women hane; yet why ſhould Ladies bluſh to hcarethar 
nain'd,which they do 110t frare to hard!c? Orhey are politicke, 
Thcy know our defire1s incteaſcd by the ditticulty of imoying; 
wherea ſaticty isablunt ; weary and drowfhic paſſion, if the But- 
tery batch ar Court ſtood continual'y open there would bee no- 
thing ſo paſſionate crouding, nor tot ſat afterthe beucrage. 
Bra. O but her ijcalous husbard 
Fla, Hang him, a guilder that bath his braynes periſht with 
B 2 quicke- 
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Vittoria ( orombonga: 


guicke-ſilner is not more cold'intheliner. The great Barriecs 7 
mouited not more feathers,then he hark (hd haires,by rkke con» 
fcfſion of his Door. Aa Iritth Gamſter that will play hunſelfe 
naked,and then wage all downwards,at hazard, is uot more ycn- 
terous. SO vnaÞle te pleaſe a woman that like a dutch doubler,all 
his backe 1s ſhrunke 1nro his breeches. 
Shrowd you withiathis c;afer, good my Lord, 
Some zrickenow mult be crhought on rodiude 
My brother in law from his taire bed-tcllow. | | : 
Bra. O ſhould ſhe faile ro come. | | 
Fla. | muſt not have your Locrdfhip thus vawiſely amorany : 
I my ſelfe haue loued a Lady, and purſued her witha grear Qeale | 
of vnder-age p: oteſtation,w hom,ſume '3 or 4. gatlants that have | 
eaioyed, would with all their hearts haue bin glad co haue bin 
rid of : *T1s juſt like a ſammer b1-d-cage in aGai den, the birdg 
that are withour,d-{paire 10 get in,and rhe diri:s rhac are within, | 
deſpaire, and are in a conſumprion tor teate rhey ſhall never 2ce | 
' ont: away,away my Lord, \ Enter Camllo. 
See here he comes;this feliow by hisapparrell | 
Some men would iudgea polititian, | 
; 


i a. G * P - EE 4M _ | ”Y 
and. ICS. een : \ ae. 4 | 


But call his wit in queſtion, you all finde it 
Mecrely an Aſſ in's foert cloath. | 
How now brother? what travailing to bed to your kinde wife ? 
Caws,[ affure you brocher no; My voyage lyes 
More Northerly, iafarre elder clime; 
J] doenort well remember, Iproreſt, when T laſt lay with her. 
Fla, Strange you ſhonld looſe yeur Count. | | | 
Cars. Wee neuer lay together,but cre morning | 
Their grew a flaw betweene vs. Fs. Thad bin your part | 
To hauc made vpthart flaw. 
C9. True, bur ſhe loathes Tſhould beeſeene in'c. 4 
Fla. Why (ir,yhat's the matrer ?: WS 
Cam. The Duke your maſter viſits me I thanke him, 
AndI percciue howlike an earneft bowler, . 
He very paſſionately leanes that way, - 
He ſhould haue his bowle run. \ 
Fla, I hope you doe not thinke. 2 


Vittoria ('orombo 4. 
; Car. That noble men bowle bootie, Faith, his checke 
Hath a moſt exccilent Bias,it would taine inmpe with my miſtris 
F 1a,Will you beanafle. 
Deſpight you Arsforle, or a Cuckold. 
; Contrary ro your Ephemerider, 
| "Which ihewes you vnder whart a ſmiling Planet 
, You were firlt {wadled, 
| Cam:Pew wew,Sir tell not me 
#; Ot Planets nor of E phemerides; 
| A man may be made Cuckold in the day time 
| Whenthe Stars eyes are out. F/4.Sir God boy you, 


' Idocommi yvutoyour pittitull pillow 
| Stuft with horne-ſhauings. Cam Brother. Fla. God refule me: 
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Might 1 aduife y ou now,your onely courſe 
Weretolockeyp jour wife. Cam.T'were very good, 
F/a.Bar her the light of renels.Cam.Excellent. 
Fla.Let her not goe to Church,but like a hound 
In Leon atyour heeles. C ax, 'Twere for her honour. 
Fla. And ſo you ſhould be certayne in one fortnight, , 
Deſpight her chaſtity or innocence, 
To bee Cuckoided, which yet is in ſuſþerice: 
This 1s my counſell, and I aske no fee for't,. 
Cam, Come you know not were my mght-cap wringes mee. 
Fla. Weare it ath' od faſhion, let your large cares come 
ehrough,it will be more caſy,nay I will be bitter = yonr wife 
of her entectaynment : women are more willnglic & more gle- 
riouflic chaſt, when they are leaft reſtrayned of their libertic. Ic 
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ſeemes you would bea fine Capricious Mathemarically icalous 
Coxcombe, take the height of your owne boines witha Jacoby be 
'-ſtaffe afore they arevp. Theſe politicke incloſures for paltry Ta 
mutton, makes more rebellion in thefleſh , then all the pro- | b 
uocatine Electuaries Doors haue vttered fince laſt Iubilce, | Fx 
Cam. Thisduth nor phi! 'cke me, x 
| Fla: It ſeemes you are Icalous, ite'ſhew you the error of it by 18 
a familiar example: Ihave ſeeneapaire of {peRacles faſhiond 19.5 
with ſuch peiſpeciueart, that lay downe but one ewelue perce _'M} 5 
xl bord, twill appearc as if there were twenty,uow ſhould you : k 18 
B 3 Ware . f# 
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. rinth, or compare: her haire to the blacke-bi:ds bill, when'tis 


within this twenty yeares rede with the blacke guard in the 


Vittoria Corombona. : 
wearea paire of thee ſpectacles; and ſee your wifetying hey | 
fhvoe , you would Im.gine twenty hands'were taking vp of | 
youg wines coches, and this would pur you intoa horrible | 
caufſeflc tir y, 5 9 ET EEE: 7: 

Cam. The fault there Sir is not inthe eye-fight. 

F/4.True, but they thar haue the yeiiow Janudiſe, thinke | 
al! obre.ts they looke on to bee yeliow. Ieaiouſy 15 worſe, | 
her fic's pre 1untro a man, likeſo many bublcs ina Baſon of | 
water, twenty ſcuerall crabbed faces, many 'times makes. his 
ownc ſhadow his cuckold-maker .* Sec ſhe comes, w hat reaſon 
1a1cyou to be teatous of this creature? what an ignorant aſlc or 
faticring knane might he be counted zthat ſhoald write ſonnets 
roher eycs; or call her brow,the ſhow of 19a , or Iuoric of Co- 


—_ 


HACC the black-birds feather . This 1s all : Be wiſe, I will make 
you freinds;and you ſhalt go tobed together, marrry locke you , 
1t {1:a1 not be your ſeeking, do you ſtand vpen that by any 
mcanes, walk you a loote; T would not haue you ſcene in't .(iſter 
my Lord attends youin the banquertting houſe, your husband 
1s wonilraps difcontented. {9 
Us. Idid nothing to difpleaſe him, T.carucd to hiaa at | 
\ipper-t:me. 
Fla. You need not haue carued bim infaith , they ſay hee is | 
a capon already ;I muſt now ſeemingly. fall out with you. Shall | 
a Gentleman ſo well deſcended as Camnlld. — alouly flape that | 


Dakescairiage' mongſt fpits and dripping-pannes. 
Cam, Now he begins to tickle her, | | 
Fla. An excellent fcholler, One that hatha head fi'd with | 


: calues braynes without any ſage in thetn, —— come crouching 
t | 


in the hains to you for a nights lodging...thar Eath an itc 
in's hams whichlike the fire at the G!afle houſe hath n@t gone out: 
this ſcaucn yeares——is hcenot a Courtly Gentleman, . when 
he weares white Sattin,one wonld take him by bis blacke muſſel 
to be no Other creature then a maggot , 30u are a goodly Foile, 
I confefſe,well (et Oiltw but coucg'd with a falle Kone you cone 
terfaite dyamond, 2 RE 


Vittoria Corombona 
Cam He will make her know what is in mee. 
Fla.Ceme, my Lord attends you; thou ſhalt goro bed to 

my Lord, Cam.Now he comes'tO't. - | 

Fla.With a reiifh as curious asa viirner going to taſte new 
wine, 1 am opening yourcale hard, * , 

Cam. A vertuous brother on my credit. 

Fla, He will giue thee a ringe,witha PhiloſophersStone in its 

Cars, [ndecde I am tudying Alcumye. 


' Fla. Thou ſhalt lye in a bed ftuft with turtles feathers, - 


{woone in perfumed linnen, like thefeilow was ſinoothered in 
roſcs,ſo perte ſhall be thy happinefſe, that as men at Seathinke. 
lang at. Prov and ſhippes go that way they go,{0,both heauen. 


- andearth ſhall ſeeme rogo your voyage. Shal't mecre him, tis 


fixt,with nayles of dyamonds to incuitablencceſiitic, 

Vitro, How ſha'lsrid him hence ? | 

F/a. 1 will put brees-in's tayle, {et him gadding preſentlic; 
I haue almoſt wrought her to it, I find her comming, bur might 
T aduiſe you noww for this night I would notlye with her, l wo.ild 
crofſe her hamor tomake her more hunible. | $ 

Cam:il.Shail I, fhall ] 2 | 

Fla. It wil ſhew in you aſupremacic of Indgement. 

Cami. True, and' a ming differing from the tumultuary 
Opinion, for,qze negata,orata, 

F/a, Right: you are the Adamant ſhall draw her toyou, 
though you keepe diſtance of; 

Ca»i/, A philoſophical! reaſon | 

F/a. Walke by her @the Noble mans taſhion, ard tcl! her 
you Will lye with herat the end of the Progreffe 

Camil. Fittoria, I cannor be induc'd, or as atnan would lay, 
Incitcd. Vitro, To de whar Sir ? 

Cami, Tolye with you tonight; your fiike worme vſethto 
faſt ener y third day, andthe nextfollowing, ſpiniiesthe better. 
To mo; row at night lam For you. 

Vrito, Youle j& nne a faireth- ead,trifſt tot. 
; Fla, Bat do you hearc,I ſhall haue you ſtcaleto her chamber 
abour mid ight., | 

Cam, Do youthinke ſo; why lookeyou brother, becanſe 
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Vittoria. Corombona.. © 
you ſhall not thinke jle gull you, take the key, locke me'into the 
chamber,and ſay you ſhall be ſure of, me. | 
Fla.T[ntroarh I will,i'e be you laylar once, 
But haue you nerera falſe doore. 
Cam, A pox on't,as TamaChriſtian,tell me to morrow how 
{curnely the takes my vnkind parting. 
Fla. I will. . Cam. Did(t thou not makethe jcaſt of the 
{iike-worme ? goodnight, infaith L will victhis tricke often. 
tz, Do,do, do. f Exit Camillo, 
£0 n0w y Ga arc fafe. Ha,ha,ha,thou intangieſt thy ſelfe tathine 
owne workelikea fiike-worme Exter Bachbiano. 
Come liter, darkercflc hides your bluſh, women are like cur 
dogecs, crutity keepes them tryed all day time, bur they are ler 
loofe at midnight, then they do moſt good or moſt auſcheete 
my Loid,my Lord | 
Er. Gijue credit: I could wiſh time yyould ſtand ſtill, l. 
And ncuer cnd this enteruew this hower,zache brengs ont a carpet 
Bur all delight doth it ſc:fe ſon'{tadcuoure, Spreads it and layes on 
Let mc into yeur boſome happy Lady, St two faire Cuſhing, | 
Pore out 1ilcad of cloquence my vowes, Enter Cornelia, | 
Loolc me not Madain, for if you torgoe me Tam loſt eternaljy. 
 V#r. Sir, in the way of pitty I wiſh you heart-whole. 
Bra Youarea ſweet Phiſirian. = 
FVit.Snre {ir aloathcd craelty in Ladies 
Is as to Doctors many funcrals:It takes away their credits 
Era. Exccilent Creatures | 
We call the crue!l fayre, what name for you | | 
Thar are {o merciful ? Z an. Scc now they cloſe. | 
F/a. Moit happy vnion. Ns 
Cor. My fearcs are falne ypon me,oh my heart ! 
My ſonne the pandar : now 1 find our houſe 
Sinking to ruine, Earth-quakes icaue behind, 
W here they haue tyranniz'd,iron, lead, or ſtone, 
Bur woe to ruine violent luft leaues none. 
Brea, What value is this Jewell ? 
Ut. *Ths the ornament of a weake fortune, 
Bra.Intooth iic haue it; nay 1 wall but change 
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Vitoria Corombona. 
My Tewel! for your Iewell. Fla. Excellent, 
His Iewell for her Tewell, well put in Duke. 
Bra, Nay let meſee you weare it, Vie. Here fir; 
Bra, Nay lower, you ſhall weare my Tewell lower, 
Fla, That's betrer ſhe ,muſt weare his lewell lower, 
Vir. To paſſe away the time,iletellyour Grace © 
A dreame {1 had laſt night. Bra, Moſt wiſhedly, 
Vit. A-fooliſh idle | aller | 


 Methought 1 walkt aboutthe mid of night, 


Intoa Church-yard, where a goodly Ewe Tree 

rcd her large roote in ground, vnderthat Ewe, 
As$1I fatefadly leaning on 2 graue, - 
Checkered with croſle-ſtickes, there came ſtealing in 
Your Dutcheſſe and my hus bard, one of them 
A Picax bore, th' other a Ruſty Spade, 
And in rough termesthey *gan to challenge me, 
About this Ewe. Bre. That Tree, | 

Ve:.This harmel: fle Owe, 
They to:d me-my tatent was tO roOt'ypÞ 
That weli-growne Ewe,and plant 1'th iteed of it 
A wither. d bjacke-thorne, and for that they yow'd 
To bury me aliue : my.husband (iraight - 


With picax 'ga1to dip, and your tell Dutcheſſe 


With ſhouel!, likea Furie, voyded out | 
The earth, and fcattered bones $ Lord how me thoughe 
I creablcd, and yet for all this terror | 
I conld not pray. F/a. No,the Diuell was in your dreame. 
Vit When to my reſcue there aroſe me thought | 


_ Awhirlewind, which ler falla maſſy arme © 


From that ſtrong plant; _ | 
And both were ftrucke dead by that facred £we 
In that baſc ſhallow grauethat was their due. 
F/a Exccllent Dwell ! | | | 
She hath taught him ina dreame* © + © 
To make away his Dutchefſe,and her husband; 
Bra. $weetely ſhallT interprete this your dreame, 
Youarc ledgd withia his armes who fhall proteR you, 
— 7" —_—_ 3 From 
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Vittoria (orombona: 
From al; the feauers of a IcalousHusband, 
From the poore enuy of our flegmaticke Dutcheſle, . | 
Fle ſeate youaboue lawandaboue ſcandal, 
 Giuetoyourthoughts the inuention of delight 
And the fruitien,nor ſhall goucrnment 
Diuide me from you longer, thena care. 
To keepe you great : you ſhall to-meat once, - _. 
Be Dukedome, health, wile, children,friends, and all. 
Cor, Woe to light hearts they ſtill forcrumn our fall, 
Flam. Whar fury rais'd thee vp? away , away. Exit Zanche. 
Eor. What make you here my Lord this dead of night? 
Neuer wropt meidew ona fiowet here, till now. 
Flan,, I pray,wil yougceto bed then, 
Leaſt you be blaſt d. Cor. Ockatthis fairegaiden, : 
Had all poyſoncd heaibes of Theſſaly, | | 
: | Arfirlt bene plan:cd, made a nurſe: y ; 
| For witch-cratt; rather a buriall plot : 
| 


—  ——— — 


, 


' Forbasth your Honours. ze. Deareit mother heare me. . 
[ | Cor. Othou doſt make mybrow bend :o the earch, : 
{3 Etc ſe of child 
$ Sooner then nature; tce che curſe of children, . 
In 'ife they keepe vs frequently in teares, 
Andinthecold grane icaues vsinpaic fcares,. 
Brac.Come,come,l will, not heare you. 
Viz, Deere my Lord, 


Cor. Where 15 thy Dutchefle now adulterous Duke? | | 
", - Thoulittledreamd'(t this night ſhee is come te Rowe? - | 
4: big ' Flaw How?come to Rew:, Vor, The Dutcheſle. | 
Mile Brac.She had benc better, FS 


be. - Cor. The liaes of Princes ſhould like dyals moue, . 
J Whoſe regular examplc 15fo ſtrong, 
F- | They make thetimes by them goe 1ight, or wrong. 


Flew.So, hauc you donc? Cer. Vatortunatc { awnlle, 2 S 
Viz. Ido proteſt, if any chaſt denial, I) >. 
If any thing bat bloud,could hauc allayed HY 
His long ſuite to me. 3 'F ; 
Cor. I will ioyne with thee, 


Tothe moſt wotull cad ere morkes kneel'd, 


i 


Vittoria Corombona, «+ 
| 'Tf thou diſhenour thus thy basbands bed, 
| 


-Be thy life ſhort asare the Faonerall teares 
Ingreat mens. Bre. Fye,fyc, the woman's mad. 
| Cor. Be thy at {udas-likg, betray inkiſling, 
. Maieft chou be cauied during his fhort breath, 
| - And pitticd like awretchatrer his death. 
Ut. O me accurſt. Exit Vittoria. - 
Fla. Are you out of your wits, my Lord, 
Jlc fetch her backe againe ? Br. Norleto bed. 
Send Poor /=/:e tome preſently, 
. Fuchaitable woman thy raſh tongue 
| Hath rais'd atcarefuf{ and prodigious Norme, 
| Bc thou. he cauſe cfall enſuirg Farme, Exit Brachiane, 
| 


Flam. Now, you thai ftandſo mich vpon y our honour, 
Is rH13a firing ture anight rhr.ke you, 

; To {crda Duke home withour cre a man? 
; J would taine know whete i1es the maſſe of wealth 
V+ hichy ou have WW hourded tor my maintenatice, 
That 1 may beare my bea1dour of the leucll 
Ot wy Lo:ds Stirvp. { or. What? becauſe we are poore, 
Sha'l we be vitious? F/aws. Pray what meanes haue you 
To kcepc me trom the Gal.ics, or the Gallowes : 
My fa. her prou'd himſeife a Gentleman , 
Sold al's land, and like a tortunate fellow, as; 
Died exe the money was ſpent. You brought 'me yp, 
Art Padws I contefle, where I'proteft 
For want of meanes, the Vniuerſity iudge me, . 
| I haue bene fainc ts heele my Tutofts ſtockings Is 
| Ar leaft ſenen yearcs; Conſpiring with a beard | 
| Made me a Graduate, then tothis Dukes ſeruice, | 
| I vifited the Court,whence Treturn'd ; | 
More courteous, more letcherous by farre, 
| But nora ſuite the richer, and fhall 7, 
Hauing a path ſo open,and {o free 
To my preferment, ſtill retaine your milke 
In my pale forchead, no, this face of mine 
Vic arme and fortifie with luſty wire, 
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Vittoria Corombona. 


*Gaiſt ſhame and bluſhi 
Cor. O that I ne're had orne thee. 
Fla. So would I « 
I wou!d the common'ſt Curtezau in R ome, 
Had bene my mother rather then thy ſelfe. | 
Natureis very pictifullro whores, _ . 
To giue them but-few children, yet thoſe children 
Plurality of fathers, they are ſure 
They ſhall nor want. Go,go, 
Cline vnto my great Lord Carginall, 
Ir may be hee will iuſtifie rhe a. 
Lycarge wondred much ,men would prouide 
Good {tallions for their Mares,aud yet would ſuffer. 
Their faire wines to bce barren. 
Cor. Miſery of muſeries. Exit "3 "IO 
Flam,The Dutchefſe come to Court?1like got thar, 
Weare ingag'd to-miſchiefe and mult on. 
2168 As Riuers to finde out the Ocean 
' Fl Flow with crouke bendings beneath forced bankes; 
bl Or as weſceto aſpire ſome mountaincs top, 
The way aſcendsnot ſtraight bur 1 imitates 
Fhcſubrile foldings of a Wuater fake; 
So whoknowes pollicy andher truc afpe&, 
Shall finde her waies winding, and inditet. Exe. 
Enter Franciſco de Medisw, (rardinall Mountcelſo, 0, Mr cells, 
E T1/ſabella,young Gionanni, with little Taques che Mare. * ag 
- Fra. Haue you not ſcene your husbandſince youartiued ?_ 


"= 


i [/a.Not yet Sit. Fra. Susely hee is wonderfull Kindes: 
Y Tf I had ſuch a Douc-houle as Camille's, 1 i:s2i 1A 
; | 1wouldſet firegn't, wer'r but: to deſtroy | £217 ag 

I. The Pole-cats thar haunt te'r,,—my ſwecte Couſin, F mY 

if Gio. Lord vncle- you did promiſe me a horle, : 

Andarmour. Fre. That 1did my pre:ty Couſin, 

| Harcell: ſee it firted.' Har. MyLord the. Dukes ka 

' Fre. Siſter away, you muſt.nort yet. be frenc.— 

{| Iſa. 1doe beſecch you, intreate him mildely, 

| Bet not your rough tongue 


Set 


 Vitiur:4 Corombona 


Set vs at louder variance, all-my wrongs 58 
Are freely pai doned, and Fdyginot doubt | 
As mento tric the precious Vanicornes Horne, 
Make of the Powder a preſeruatiue circle, 
Andin it puta ſpider: 10 theſe armes 
Shall charme his poyſon, force it toobeying,, 
Aud keepe him chaſt from an infected tiraying. 
Fra.] with 1t may. Begone, Exit» 
Enter Rrachiano,and Flaminco. 
Voyd the chamber: 
You are Welcome, will you ſit, I pray my Lord, 
Be you my Orator, my hearts toofull, 
Fle ſecond you anon. Morne. Ere I beginne, 
Let me intreat your Grace forgoe all paſſion 
W hich may berailed by my free diſcourſe. 
Bra. As lilent as 1'th Church you may proceed. 
Mont, It is a wonder to yoar Neble friends, 
Thar you hauing as 'twere entred the world; 
With a free Scepter in your able hand, 
And baue to th'nſe of Nature, well applyed 
High gifts of ſearnug, ſaquJd in your prime-age 
Neglect your awtfnll throne, for the ſoft downe 
Of an infatiate bed. oh my Lord , 
| TheDrunkard after all his lautſh cuppes, 
| Is dry,and thenis ſober: locatlengthg -- | 
W henyou awake from.this laſcuious rcame. 
Repentance then will, follow ;l1ike the Sting | 
Plac't in the Adders tayle :ywretchedare Princes. 
When Fortune blaſterhbut apertty Rowerx - 
Of their vaweldy crownes zj or raviſheth --.- | 
| Barrie pearle fromrtheyr Scepters 3bur alas: |: - | 
 Whenthey to-wilfull ſhipwrackelovſe good fame, 
All Price Be CAS. wigh-their names. - 
Bra. X ou. hauc ſayd;my Lords. Ad4om. Evaugh togiue you talk. 
How farre Tam from flatteriaggourgreatiefſed |: + 7 
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_ Bra. Now you thatare-his{ceond,wharſayyou? | th. 
Doe not like young Haykes fereh a-conrte about bIY's, 
» G3 Your 
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Vittoria ('orombong. 
Your gaine flies faire and for you, Frev.Doe not feare it: 
Tieaufwere you in your owne haw king phraſe . 
Some Eaplcs that ſhould gaze vpontheSunne, 
Seldmc {care high, tat take their luftfull caſe; 
$tice they fron dunghil: birds their prey can ceaze, 
You know Vitrtorsa, Bra.Yes, 
Fran. You ſhift your ſhire there, 
When you rerire from Tennis. Brus, Happely « 
Frax. Her husband is Lord of a poore torture 
Yet ſhe weares Cloth of Tiſſue, Brac, W hat of chis? 
Wili you vrge.that,my:good Lord Cardinall 
As part of her conteſlion, ar next Shriſt, 
And know from whence it failes.-Fray. She is your Strumpet, 
Brac, Vuciuill Sirgther's Hemlorke in thy breath 
And that blacke flander , were ſhea whore ot mine, 
All thy loud Cannons ,and thy borrowed Switzcrs, 
Thy Gallics,nor.thy ſworne confederatcs, 2] 
Durit not ſupplant her,Fran. Let's not taike on Thunder, 
Thou haſt a wr'e ,our ſiſter; would I'had giuen = 
Both her white hands todeath, bound, and lockt faſt 
In herlaſt winding ſheetc, when | gaucthee | 
But once. Brac. Thou had(tgiuen a foule to'God then. 
Fran. True, bd 
Thy ghoſtly father with ali's abſolution, 
Shallne're do ſ@ by thee. Brac, Spit thy poyſon. 
Fran, ſhall nor need, Luſt carries her ſharpe whippe- 
At her owne girdle, looke tot, for our anger 
Is making thunder-bolts. Br ev Thunder? infaith ? 
Theyare bur crackers. Frac. Wee'le end this with the Cannot. 
Brac. Thow'lr get novght by it, bur troninthy wounds, 
And Gunpowder in thy nofthrils. Fre» Better that, 
Then change perfumes forplaiſters, Brac. Pitty on thee, 
*Twere good yo'u!d ſhew your ſlaues,or men condemn'd, 


| Your new plow'd fore-head defiance, and I'le meetethee; 


Eaen1:a thicker of thy ableſt men. 
Hon. My Lord,you ſhall nor word it any further 
Wuihouta milder limit. Fray, Willing'y, | \ 
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Like aDanske Drummer, Q 'tis Excellent. - 
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P1oriaCorombona. 


Brac. Have you procliim'd a Triumph that you baite x 
Lyunthus, Hon. My Lord.Brac. Iam tame, Iamtame,Sir 
F/am, We ſcnd vio the Dukefor conterence 
Bout leauyes * gainſt the Pyrates, my Lord Duke: | 
Is not ar home, we come our (cite in perſon, 
Still my Lord Dukc is buſied, bur weteare 
W hen Tyler tocach proing pon nger 
Diſcouers flockes of wild-duckes. then my Lord 
"Bout moulting time, I meane,wee ſhall be eertaine 


To finde you ſure. enough, and. ſpeake with you. Brac. Ha? 


Flaw. A mecre tale ofatub, my wordes arc idle, 
Bnt to expreſlc the Sonnet by naturall reaſon, Exter Grownwns 
W henStagges grow melancholike you'le findethe ſeaſon, 
Mon. No more my Lord, here ceames a Champion 
Shall end the difference berweene you both, 

Your ſonne,the Prince Gionuanni;ſte my Lords 
W hai hopes you ſtore in him, this is acaſket 
Fur both your Crowns,and ſhould be held like deere : 


Now is he apt for knowledge, therefore know Be 
It is almorediret andeucn way, 
Torraine to vertue thoſe of Prince'y bloud, ES 


By exainples then by precepts: if by examples, 
Whom ſhould he rather ftriue to imitate E- 
Then his owne father : be his patteriie then, | 
Leaue him a ſlocke of yertue that may laſt , 
Should fortune rend his ſailes, andp:it his maft; 
Bra Your hand boy growing to « {ouldger. Gio.Gine me 2 pike: - 
Fr av. W hat practifing your Pike ſo yong:- Faire Cour 
G10, Suppoſe mee one of Homers frogges, my Lord, 


| Toſſing my bul ruſh thus : pray fir, tell mee 


Might not a child of good difcretron 
Be Leadertoan Army 2 Frey. Yescouſinayeng Prince 


| Of good diſcretion might. G:#. Say you (03 
| Indeed | hauc heard 'ris fat, a Generall 


Should not endanger his owe perſon oft, 
So that he make a noyſe, when hee's a horſebacke- 
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 PittoriaCoremboua. 
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| Hee need not fight, me thinkes his horſe,as well 
| 4 _ Might leag an Army for himzif Hine, 
b- til Pie chargethe French foe in the very Front+ - 
Wa Ot all my troupes,the furmoſt man. Fra- What what , 
Wii Gio, And will not bid my Seouldiers vp,and follow, | 
y il | But bid them fullow me. Bree. Forward Lap-wing. 
Wil He flies with the (hell on's head. Fran, Pretty Coulin, ; 

| Gi». The fixſt Yeare Vnklethat I goto warre, | 
Muy All Prifoners that I take, I willſet free F | 
4:8 Wirhouc their ranſoine. Fran. Ha, without thetr ranſome, 
Ws How thn will you reward your fonldiers 
| | That tooke thole priſoners tor you' Gio. Thus my Lord; 1 


I'ie marry them toall the Wealthy Widdowes 
ifs That fals that Yeare. Fran. W hy then the next yeare following 
| E-. You'ic haue no men tOgo with you to warre, 
- Gios W hy then, Vic preſle the women to the War, 
And then the men will to..ow. Mon. Witty Prince, | 
Fran. Sec ,agood Habite makes a { hild a Man, ! 
W hereas a baJone makesa Man a beaſt: © | : 
Come; youand [ arefriends.Bra . 'oft withedly: 
Like bones which broke'in fund. sr and well ſer- 
Knit the more ſtrongly. Craa.Cail Camille hither, 
You hae 1eceiucd i herumour, how Count L odowicke © 
Is turn'd a Pirate Bra. Yes. Fra. We are now: Prepi:imng 
Some ſhipesro fetch him inz behold your Dutcheffſe, Exe, Fr, 
Wenow will lcate you,and expect from you Aon.Gren. 
Nothing but kindeiutreary. Bra. You hane charm'd mee. 
4 You arc in health we ſee. 4/a.And aboue health 
Toſce my Lord well. Bra.SoI wonder much, 
{ V har amorous whirkewinde hurryed you to Rome? 
&: Iſa. Deuotion my Lord. Bra. Deuotion? - 
Wi: Is your ſoale charg'd with any gricuous finne, 
I : M{/a,”Tis burdened withtonmany,and | thirke 
he - f ;The oftncr that wee caſt onr reckonings vp, _ 
Mo -. T , Our ſleepes will be the ſounder: Bra-Take your chamber. 
= * © 1/a.Nay my deere Lord,T will not haue you arigry, | 
=__ | Doth not. my abſence from you two meneths, : 
RR . us Merite | 
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Vittoria Coromboya. 


Merit one kiſſe? Brac. I donot vie to kiſle, S 
If that wiil di:poſſefſe your icalouſy, DE. 
Vie 1wearc it tO you. 1/4. O my loued Lord, 
I donot ceme tochide ; my icalouſy? 
] aan to learne what that /ta/ian meanes, 
Youare as welcome to theſe longing armes, 
As ] to you a/Virgine. Bree, O yourdreath ; p 
Out vpon ({wEete meates, and continued Phylicke, | 
The plague is in them. I/a. You haue oft for thele two lippes 
Negletcd {afſia,or the naturall ſweetes 
Of the Spring-violet, they are not yet much wither'd, 
My Lord I ſhould be wmerty,theſe your frownes 
Shew in a Helmet louely, but on me, 
In ſuch a peaccfullenterueew me thinkes 
They are t00 to roughly knit. Br, O diflen. blance, 
Do you bandy factions *gainſt me?haue you learn'c 
The trick of unpudent baſenes ro complaine 
Ynto your kindred ? T/a.. Neuer, my deere Lord. þ 
Brac.Muſt I be haunted out, or waſt your trick 
To meete {ome amorous Gallant heere in Rome 
That mnſt ſupply our diſcontinuance? . 
1/4. Ipray fir,burſt my heart , andin my death 
Turne to your antient pitty, though not loue, 
Bya.Becauſe your bro: her is the corpulent Duke, 
That is the great Duke: $'death I ſhall not ſhortly 
Racket away ftae hundred Crownesat Tennis, 
But it ſhall reſt vpon record :Iſcorge him 
Likea ſhau'd Pollake, all his reuerent Wit 
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Lies in his wardrope, hee's adiſcreet fellow,. ws 4 Pe 
When hce's madevp in his Reabes of ſtate, \ By 
Your brother the great Duke, becauſe Fas gallies, p ts 
And now and then ranſackes a Turkifh fiye-boate, Hy 
(Now all the hellifh Furies:ake his ſoule, ) | | 8 
Firſt made this match, accurſed be the Prieſt i T3 
That fangthe wedding Maſſe,and cuen my Iſſue, q 1 ; br 
I /s. O too to far you have curſt, Bra. Your hand 1'le kiſte, 7 Tu 
This is the lateſt ceremony of my love, : . mY 
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Vittoria Corombona. 


bf Hence-forth i'le neuer lye with thee, by this, 

8 | S This wedding-ring : ile ne're morelyewith thee. : 

C .\f . Ard this divorce ſhall beas truely kept, 

Si As if the Iudge had doom'd it : fare you well, / | 

Our ſ{ceps arc ſeucr'd. //z, Forbid it the ſweet vnien 

Ot all things ble{cd ; why the Saints in Heauen WF; 

Will knit their browes at that. Þre. Let not thy loue, 

{i Wake thee an vnbelecuer,, this my youy, ' 

8'  Shall-ncucr on my {oule bee fatittied 

B With my rcpentarce :lct thy brother rave 

F. 8; ;cyond a horrid tempeft or ſea-tight, 

My vow isfixed. 1/a.O my winding ſheet, 

Now ſhall ] need thee ſhortly, deere my Lord, 

J.ct me hcare once more, what I would not heare, 

Neuer. Bra. Neuer? ; + a + 
1/z O my vnkind Lord,may your ſins find mercy, : 

As T vpona wockull widowed bed, 

Sha!l pray for you, it not toturne your eyes, 

Vpon your wretched wite, and hopefull ſonne, | 

Yet that 11 time youll tixe them ypon Heauen. ; 

Brc.No more,goe,goc,complaine tothe great Duke 

| | 1/a. No my ceere Lord, you ſha'l haue preſent witnefle, 

| | fig How re worke pcace betweene youzl will make 

| 


My ſelfe the author of your curſed yow, 

T haue ſome cauſc to doe it, you haue none; 

| Conceale 1t I belcech you, for the weale 

1 . Of bath your Dukedomes,that yon wrought the meanes | 
Wi; Of ſuch a ſcparation; let the fault ; | 
| | : Remaine with my ſappoſed icalouſy, 44 
3 And thinke with what a pittious and rent heart, | 

I hall performe this ſad inſring part. 

Enter Franciſco, Flamineo, Montcel/o, Marcello,Camillo, 
Bra, Well,take your courſe tay honorable brother, 
Fre. Siſter, this is not well my Lord, why ſiſter, | 

She merits not this welcome. Bra. Welcome ſay? | 
t  Shehath giuena ſharpe welcome.F-a. Are you fooliſh ? 
Come dry your tearcs,is thisa modeſtcourſe ? 
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Vittoria ( orombona. 
To'better what is naught, to raile and weepe: 
Grow to areconcilement, or by heauen, 


Vie ne're moredeale betwcene you. {ſa. fir you ſhall net, 


Noe, though Y5t0ri4 vpon that condition 

Would bccome honeſt. Fra. Was your husband loud, 

Since we departed. 1/a* By my life ſir noe, 

I ſweare by that I do not care to looſe. 

Areal!l theſe ruines of my former beauty, 

Laidout for a whores triumph ? Fra. Do you heare ; 

Looke vpon other women, with what patience 

They ſuffer theſe flight wrongs, with what ialtice 

They ſtudy to requite them, take that courte. | 
Iſa. O that I werea man, or that I had power 

To execute my apprehended wiſhes, 


1 would whip ſome with ſcorpions. Fra. What? turn'd Fury ? 


dF 


1/a. Todig rhe ſtrampets eyesout, ler herlye 
Some twenty monthesa dying, tocut off 
Her noſe and Jippes, pull out her rotten teeth, 
Preſerue her fleſh like ALxmmic tor trophic 
Of my tuft anger; Hell to my affli tion 
Is meere ſhow-water, by your fauonrlir, 
Brother draw necre, and my Lord Cardinall, 
Sir let me borrow of you but one kiſle, 
Hence-forth i'le neuerlye with you, by this, 
This wedding-ring. Fra. How?nere more lie with him? 
[/a. And thisdiuorce ſhall beas tryely kept, 
As it inthronged Court, a thouſand cares 
Had heard it,andathouſand Lawyers hands, 
Seal'd rothe ſeparation. Bra, Nerelie with mc? 
1/a. Let not my former dotage 
Make thee at) vabelecuer, this my youy 
S hall nener en my ſoule bee fatiſhcd 
With my repentance; manct alta mente repoſium. 
Fra. Now by my dirth,you arc a fooliſh, mad, 
And icalous woman. Bra, Youſee *tisnor my ſeeking, 


"Fra. Was this your circle of pare Vaicocnes horae, 
You fayd thoild charme your Lord? now horns ypon thee, 
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| Vittorid Coomrond, 
Bj. HP por kafoify get nes thiom Ked Pez 6ur vawy { 
} | And cane your chamarr, 4, No [ir le preſently to Padua, = | 
| vwilnctitay a minute. fort, Opgaod Madame; 
LF Br, Twere bctt ro.let her have herhumour, , 
/ Some ha'te daies 10vrney Will bring downe her ftonacke, 2 
Audthen ſheet tyrne in pott, Fran. Toſec her come, 
To my Lord Cardinall for a diſpeaſation ; 
[2 Ot herrath- your will beger excellentlaughter, 
6 » 1/4, Vokindacfle dothy oj357ce, poore heart breal e, 1 
70 1 ] hotcarethe killing greites which darenot fpeake, Exie, *' 
j - Afar, Camills's come my Lord, Enter Camillo, 
"4 [-az, Whac'sthe commiſſion? Ay. Tis here, | 
Fran, Gine me the Signet, 
þ {17z., My Lord lo yOu marke their ww biſpering; I will COM#. 
0.104 a medicine out Of clieir two heades,ftronger then garlick, | 
deadiicr then ſtibiumgthe Cantbarides which are fcarceteenetro 
jtickevpoathefleſh, whenthey work to the heart, ſhall nor do it 


"hk: q with more {i!ence or innifible CUnninge Enter Doftor | 
Fj bg Erac. About the murder, þ 

in F/472, They are ſending him to Nep/es, but Fle (end him to ' 
p! Mi Cany,hir's another property to, Brac. Othe Door, { 
go ©» _ —-* Flz, Apoorcquackefaluing krnane,my Lord, one that ſhould 
Wil bauc bene laſht for*sletchery , but thar he conteſt a tudgemenr, 
S | if | had an execution laid ypon hiin,and to put the whip toa #on-plus | 
R464 *Doct. And was colin'd , my Lord, by an arranter knaue | 


then my ſele,and made pay ail rhe colourable execution. 


Dect.Your Secretary is merry,my Lord. 

Fl/am. O thou curſed antipathy to nature! looke, his eyes 
bloud-ſhed hkea needle a Chirurgeon ſtitchetha wound with, 
let me embrace thee tod, & lonethee : othou abhominable loth- 
jome gargariſnc, that will ferch vp lungs,lights, heart, and Es 

| y 


——_—_— 


P | + Flam, He will ſhoot pils'into a mansgurs , ſhall make them | 
805% haue more ventages then a cornet or alawprey , hee will poyſon : 
F i a kiſſe,and was once minded for his Maſter-peecc, becauſe /xe- *' 
Tf  - lind breeds ro poyſon, to haue preparedadeadly vapour ina 
308i 5 Spaniards fart that thould hauepoiſond all Dxb/in. 

| | $ Brac. O Sunt A nthosies fire: 
s þ 
{ | | 
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You muſt to Pads, and by the way,yie ſome of 


Vittoria Corombona 


{ruples. | - 
Brae, No more:] muſt employ thee honeſt Door; 


Poe, Sir I ſhall, Br 46. But tor Camlls d 
Flaw. He dies thisnight by ſucha politicke ſtraine, 

Men ſhall ſuppoſe him by's owne engine laine, 

But for your Dutchcfles death. D ver. re make her ſure, 

Brac. Small miſchicfes are by gicater made ſecure. 

Flaw. Remember this y ou flaue; when knaues cometo pro- 
ferment,they rite as gailoutes are railtd 'th low countries, one 
vpon another ſhoulders. Exennt, 

Mont Here is an Embleme, Nephew, pray peruſe it. 

'Twas throwne in at your window. Cam. Art my window? 
Here is aStag my Lord bath ſhed his hornes, | 
And tor the lofle of them the poore bealt weepes, 
The word: [nopers me copia fecit. Mon, That 1s; 
Plenty of hornes hath made him poore of hornes. 
Cam. What ſhould this meane? Mor.lletell you,'tis ginen out 
You arc a Cuckold. Cars, It is giuen out fo, 
I had rather ſuch report, as that my Lord 
Should keepe within doores, Fran. Haue youany children? 

Ear. Nonc my Lord. Fra. You are the happier; 

Ile tell youa tale, Cam. Pray my Lord. Fran. Anoldtalc. 

Vponatin.c Pheabus the God of light, | 

Or him wee call the Sunne, would needs be married : 

The Godsgauec their conſent , and Mercury 

Was ſent,to voiceit to the generall worid. 

But what a pitiouscry their ſtraight arole . 

Amongſt Smiths,& Felt-makers,Brewers & Cooks, 

Reapers,and Butter-women,among(t Fiſhmongers 

And thouſand other trades, whichare annoyed 

Be his exceſſjue heate ; t'was lamentablez 

They came to /upster all ina ſweat, 

And do forbid the Banes; agreat fat Cooke 

Was made their Speaker, who intreates of Towe, 

That Phabrs might bee gelded,for if now 

Whenthere was but one Sunne, ſo many men, 
D 3 Were 
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Vittoria Fa or ombona. 


Were like to periſh by his violent theate. 
What ſhould they.doc if he were marricd, 
And ſhould beget morc, and thoſe children 
Make Fire-workes like their father,ſo fay I; 
One!y TI will apply itto your wife, 
Her iflue, ſhould not Piouidence preuent 1f, 
yould make both nature, time, and man'repent it, 
Afox.Looke you Coulin. 
Goe,change the aire for ſhame, ſee if your abſence 
Will blaſt your Cornucopia; Marcello 
Ts choſen with you toynt-commilſlioner, 
For the relicuing our Italtan coaſt 
From Pirats. Adar.T am mach honor'd in't.Caw.But fir, 
Erc Ireturne,the Stagges hornes may bee ſprouted, 
Greater then thoſe are ſhed. for, Do not feare ir, 
Fie be yourRanger. Cam. You mult watch ith nights, 
Then's the moſt danger. Fra, Farewell good Xarcells. 
All the bcft fortunes of a Souldicrs with, 
Bring youa ſhip-board. | 
Cam. Were Inot beſt,now T am turn'd Souldier, 
E re that Tlcaue my wite, (cll all ſhee hath, | 
And then takeleaue of her, Afon.Texpect good from you; 
Your parting 1s ſo meTſry. 
C9, Merry my Lord ?a'th Captaines humor right, 
Lam refolacd to be drnnke this night. Exit. 
Fra. SO, twas well fitted,now ſhall wediſcerne, 
How Its wiſh't abſence will glue violent way 
To Duke Brachiano's luſt. Afon. Why that was it ; 
To what {corn'd purpoſe elſe ſhould we make choiſe 
Of hit fora Sea-Captainc; and beſides, 
Count Lodowicke which was rumor'd for a Pirate, 
Is now in Padua. Fra. ls't true? Z40n,Moſt certaine-. 
I haneletters from him, whichare ſupplianr 
| To worke hisquicke repeale from baniſhment, 
Hee meanes to addrefle himſelfe for penſion, 
Vnto our ſiſter Dutchefſe. Fra. O *twas well. 
Ve thallnot want hisabience paſt fixe dayes, 


= Pittoria Corombona. 
T faine wonld have the Duke Brachiavo run 
Into notorious ſcandal, fortheir's naught 
In ſuch curſt dotage to repaire his name, 
Onely the deepe ſence of ſome deathlefle ſhames 
Aon, It may be obieted lam diſhonorable, 
To play thus with my kinſman, but I anſwere, 
For my reuenge I'de ftakea brothers life, 
That being wrong'd durſt not aucnge himlelfe, 
Fra. Come to of this {trumpet. AZox, Curſe of greatnes ! 
Sure hee'le not leaue her, Fr4 There's ſmall pitty in't, 
Like miſtle-tow on ſeare Elmes ſpent by weather, 
Let him cleaue to her,and both rot together, Excunt, 
| Enter Brachiano with one 11 the Habite 0 f 4 Contarer. 
Bra. Now fit Iclaime your promule, *tis dead miduight, 
The time prefix't to ſhew me by your art, 
How the intended murther of Camslo, 
And our loathed Dutchefſe grow to action. 
\ Cen. You haue won me by your bounty toa deed, 
I donot often pratiſe; ſome there are, 
Which by Sophiſtike trickes, aſpire that name 
W hich I would gladly looſe, of Necromancer; 
As ſome that vſe to iugg!e vpon cardes, 
Secming to coniute, when indeed they cheate: 
Others that raiſe vp their confederate ſpirits 
*Bout wind-mils, and indayger there owne neckes, 
For making of a4quib: and tome their 2re 
Will keepe acurtall to ſhew iuggling trickes, 
And giucout*tis afpirit : belides theſe, 
Such a whole reame of Almanacke-makers, figure-flingers, 
Fellowes indeed that onely live by ſtealth, 
Since they do meerely lie abeut ſtoine goods, 
Thei'd make men thinke the Diuell were faſt and looſe, 
With ſpeakiug fuſtian Latine : pray,fit downe, 
Put on this night-cap ſir,'tis charm'd,and now 
Ple ſhew you by my ftrong commanding art 
Thecircumſtance that breakes your Dutcheſle heart, 
: | | Enter 
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Vittoria Corombona. 
A Dumbe Shevv« 


_— .. 


Enter ſuſ;irioufly Ialio and Chriſtophers, they draw a curtaine 


where Brachian's pillure is, they put anſpetacles of plaſſe, 
which coper their syes 444 noſes, and then berne perfurnes afore 
the pillure,and waſh tbe lips of the piituregthat done,quenchixg the 
fire,and putting off their ſpettacles they depart lawghing 


Enter T{abella 51 her night gowne 45 20 bed-ward, with liTht after ber 


Count Lodouico, Givuanni, Guid-antonio, axd ether; was ghtem 'g 
ew her, ſhee kneeles downe 4s to prayers,then drawes the curtaine of 
the pitture devs three yeuerences to it andkifſes it thrice ſhee faints 


and will not (ſuffer rhem t9 come nere it, dies ſorrow expreſt in Gio-. 


uanni 414 in Count Lodouico.ſhees conmeid ont ſolemnly, 


Bras. Excellent! then ſhee's dead, Cor. She's poyloned,, 


By the fum'd pictnre, *twas her cuſtome nightly, 
Before ſhee went to bed, togoand viſite 

Your pifture, and tofced her eyes and lippes 

On the dead ſhadow : Doctor 1u/:s 

Obſcruing this, infects it withanotle, 

And other poiſon'd ſtuffe, which preſently 

Did ſuffocate ſher ſpirits Byar,Me thought I faw, 
Count Ledowic ke there Con, He was,and by my Att. 
I finde hee did moſt paſſionately doate 

Vpon your Dutchefſe,nowturne another way, 
And veiw C amilles farre more peliticke face, 
Strike louder muſicke from this charmed ground,. 
To yceld,as firs the At ,a Tragicke found. 


The Second Dumbe Shevy, 


X»ter Flamineo Marcelle, Camillo, with foure more as Captaines, 


they drinke healths,and dance,avaulting horſe u brought into the 
roome , Marcello and two more whiſper 'd out of the roome, while 
Flaminco & Camille frip them/elnes into tbeir ſhirts,us to vanlt, 
they complement who ſhall beginne' 44 Camillo 11 about to vault, 
Flamince pircberh him vp0 bis necke,and with the help of the ref, 
wriths bis necke about, ſeeme*s to ſee if 3t be broke & lates him fok 
#rd donble 48 'twere wnder the horſe;makes ſhowes to call for wipes 
7 - Marcello 
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Vittoria Corombona 


'F Marcello eomesin laments, ſends for the Cardinal! and Dake,who 
; cores forth with armed anon, Winders at the at,commands thebedy 


to be carried home, apprehends Flamince, Marcello, «»d the reff, 
aw goes astwereto apprehend Vittoria. 


e Brac.' Twas quaintly done, bat yet each circumſtance 
T taſtnot fully. Con.O *rwas molt apparant, 

4 You ſaw them center charged with their deepe healthes 
4 Tothcir boone voyage, and to ſecond that, 
f Flameo cals to hauea vaulting horſe 
as Maintaizether fport. The vertuous Marcello, 
mY Is innocently plocted torth the roome, 

W hiiſt your eye ſaw the reſt ang can informeyou 
| Thc cugincot all, Mar. It ſcemes Mavcel/s, and Flamines 
k:i'1 


f Arc buth committed, Con, Yes, you faw them guarded, 
! And wow they arecome with puipoſe re2pprehend 
! You Miſtrflfaire/it10: 14; wee are now 
1 - Benea.hher roote ;twere fie. we witontly | 
Make out by ſum: Lacke poſterne : &rac. Nuble friend, 
You bind me eur tc 1 Ou, ibis {nal ſtand | 
As the fiimc {caleaunexed tomy batdd. © Exit. Brac. 
It ſha!l 1ntorce a pay ment. Cox.Sir, | tharke you. 
Bot” { owers and weedes ſp1ipg, when the Sunne is warme, 
Ang Great men do greatguod, or elſe gicat Fatme. Exit (cn, 
Enter Francyſco,aud Monticelſotheir (hancellor 
and Regiſter, | 
B ran. You haue dealt diſcycerly to obtaine the preſence 
Of all rhe grave Leiger Embafſadours 
To hearc Y:ttovia's triall. Aon, *Tryas not 111 
For ſir yon know we haue naughr bnt circumſtances 
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wes. Tocharge her with, about her husbands death; : 
| the Their approbatien therefore tothe prucfes | f1 
hile Of her Liackeluſt, fhali make her inf:mouns | _ 
alt, To all our rcighbouring Kingd omes,] wonccr (padic. q! 
| If BYachrano will be here. Fra. O fye!rwere 1mpudence tco pal- "y 
ref Enter Flamineo, and Marcello guarded, and a Lewyer. F 
fo Law. What are you jn by the weeke, !o,]T will try now _ 


clo | | whether 


 PFittoria (foromiona. 
whither thy wit be cloſe priſo1er, mee think's ne1e ſhould fit 


1. vpon thy {iltcr, buro d whore-matters” 
i. F 14. Or cuckoids, tor your cacko:dis your moſt terrible tick- 
11 fer of letckcry ; whore matters wou'd ſerue: for none are ludges 


at tilting, bur chole that laue bin oid Tilters. 
Lay. My Lord Duke and the baue bin very private, 
Flz, You arc adull afle, 'tis rhreatned they have bjn very 
publike, | | | 
Law, If it can be prooned they haue bur kiſt one another. 
Fla. What then? © Law. My Lord Cardinall will ferret them. 
= Fla. A Cardinail I hope, wiil not catch conics- 
j Law, For to {oe kills (marke whar I ay) to ſowe kiſſes, is 
TO TCape letchery, and Lain turc,a woman that will endure killing 
1s halte won. LON [1 
Fla. True,her vpper part by that rule; if you will win her ne- 
ther part to, you know what folluwes, | 
Law. Harke the Embaſſadoursarelighted. 
Fla. | do put, on this tcigned Garbe of mirih, 
Togall ſ:ſpition. | Fs | 
ii Mar. O my yafortunate ſiſter | 
$8411 I would my dagger-poin: had cleft her hearr 
Fi jd "WW hen the firſt flaw &rachiaxs':; you'tis layd, 
| ink bY Were made his engine, ard his {taiking horſe 
2. Far Tovndoe my lifter, F/a. I am akin.:e of path 
| To her,and mine owne preterment.Mar.Y our ruine. 
Fla, Hu m !thouart a Souldier, 
Followeſt the great Dake, feedeſt his victories, 
As witches doe thetr feruiceable ſpirits, 
Euen with thy prodigall blood: what haſt got ? 
6 - But like the wealth of Captaines, a poore handtull,, 
? Which in thy palme thou bear {t,as men hold water, 
[| Sceking to g' ipe it faſt, the fraiie reward 
j Steales rhrongh thy fingers. Mar. Sir. 
| F/4. Thou haſt ſcarce maintenance 
q. To kcepethce iu freſh ſhamoyes. Mar. Brother. 
I F/a. Heare me, 
i - And thus when we haue even poyred our ſelues, 
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Vittoria Corombona. 


: Into great fights,for their ambition 
Or idtc ſplcene, how ſhall we find reward: 
| But as we (eidome findethe miitle-towe 
{ Sacred to Philicke : Or the builder Oke, 
; © Withouta Ma'erake by it;{o in onr queſt of gaine: 
Alas the pooreft of their ford dflikes 
Ata limbe proflicrs, bur at heart it ſtrikes : 
ThisislamenteddoArine. 41ar.Ceime, come. 
Fla. When age ſhall turnerchee— 
W hite,as a blooming hauthorne. Mar. Fle interrupt you. 
For ouc of yerrue beare an konelt heart, 
And ſtride ouer eucry poiitike reſpect, 
3 | Which where they molt aduance,they moſt infe@. 
| Were I your farher,as I am your brother, 
I ſhould not be ambitious to leaue you Enter Sans, 1 
A bettcrpatrimony.F/, Vic thinke on'r. The Lord Embatlador's 1 
Here th:re uu 4 paſſage of the Lieger Embaſſadenrs one 175 
the Stage ſcnerally. Enter French Embaſſadonry. 
, Law. O my ſprightly Frenchman, do you know him, hce's an 
admirabic Til. cr. | 
Fla. 1 faw him at -aft Tilting, hee ſhewed likes peuter- candle 
ficke, faſhionee. l;ke aman in a1 mour, holdirga Tilting ſtaffe 
in his hand, little bizgerthen a candle ef twelue 1th pound. 
Law. O,but bees an exce lent horſeman, 
F/a Alameone in his lofty trickes, hee fleepes a horſebacke 
like a puulter, Enter Engliſh and Spaniſy, 
Law, io you my Staniard, | | 
Fla. He cat11cs his facc 11's Tiuffe, as I have ſeene aſcruingman 
carry glafles in a Cipres-hatband, monftrous ſteddy for feare of 
breal 13g : He lookes, like theclaw of a Blacke-bird, firft talted, 
and then broiled ina candle, | Exean, 
The Arraignement of Yittoria. 
Enter Franciſco, Monriceno, the xe Lieger Embaſſadoxrs. Bra- 
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 Fittoria Corombona. 
Fra, May it thrive withyou. Laies arich rowne 
Fra. A Chaire where tor his Lordlhip. wnder him, 
Bra. Forbeare your kindacfſe, an vnbidden gue? 
Should trauaiieas darch-women goe co Church 
Beare their ftooles wirh them. AZow. At your plealure fir, 
$:a1d tothe tavle gentiewomen; novw Signior, 
Fali to your plca. 
L 1w.D 2mine Index connuerte oculos in hayc peftem 
mu'i:r uns corraptiſſinam. Vite What's he ? 
Fra. A Lawyer, that pleades againſt you. 
V-:.Pray my Lord,let him ſpeake his vfuall congue, 
Ne makeno.an{were elſe. Fre. Why you ynderſtand Latine.. 
Ut, [doe fir, but among this auditory | 
Which comets hcarc my caute, che halfe or more 
May be ignerantin't. fox, Goe on fir, 
+ Vzr. By your fauour, 
I will not have my accuſation clouded 


Ina ſtrange tongae : All this aſembly 
Shall heare what yo. ca:1charge me with.. Fra. Signior, 


\ Younecednor Rand on't much ; pray,chaage your language. 


hd 


Afon. Oh tor God ſake: gentlewuman, your credit 
Shall be more famous by 1:. 
Law, Well then haucart you. 
Vs. [ amat the marke {ir,ile giue aime to yon, 
And tell yoa how neere you ſhoote. 
Law. Moſt literated Iadges,plcaſe your Lordſhips,. 
Soro conmnue your tudzements co the veiwe 
Of this debanſht and diucrfhuolent woman, 
W ho ſuch a concatenation 
Of miſchicfe hath effe&ed, that toextirpe 
The mcmory of *, muſt bee the conſummation : 
Of her, auG ker protections. Yire What's all this ? 
Law. Hold your peace. 
Exorbitant finnes muſt have exulecration. 
Fir. Surely my Lords,this lawyer hath ſwallewed 
Some Apothecaries bils, or proclamations; 
And now the hard,and yndigeſtable wordes, 
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Vitteria Corombona. 


Come vplike ſtones wevſe gine Haukes for phificke. 
Why this is welch to Latine. Law. My Lords, the woman 
Know's no: her Ti opes, noris pertect 
In the Academick deriuation 
Ot Grammaticall clocution, Fr. fir,your paines 
| Shali be well ſpared, and y our deepe elequence 
| Bc wotthi!y applauded among thoſe 
| Which ynderitand you. Law. My good Lord. Fra. Sir, 
| Put yp your papers in your fuſtian bag, Franciſco [peakes this 
Cry mercy fir, tis buckeram,ind accept 4 1n [corne, * 
My notion of your learn'd verboliy. 
| Lav.]I moſtgraduatically thanke your Lerdſhip. 
| 1rhall haue vic for them eiſewhere. 
| Aon. 1 ſhall be playncr with you, and paint out 

Your f6l!1es 1n more naturall red and white, 
Then that vpon your checke, Vir. O you miſtake, 
You rai'c 4 blovd as noblein this checke 
! As cucr was your mothers... y 
| 02,1 mult ſpare you,till procfe ciy whore to that ; 

Obfſe:ue this creatute here my honoured Lozds, 
A woman ofa moſt prodigious tpirit 
In her «&eRted. Vir.My honorable Lord, 
Ic doth not fate a1cucren] Cardir all 
To play the Lawycr thus, 

Aon. Oh your trace inſtructs your language 1. 
You {ce my Luids what good! y fruite ſhe ſecmes, 
Yet like thoſeapplcs traiellers report 
To grow where Sodom and Gomorrha ood. 
Twill but toach ker, and you ftraight ſhall ſec, 
Sheele fail to ſo0tea'd aſhes. 

V-t. Your iaczeom'd Apoihecary ſhoald doo't 

Aon. 1 am ; clolued, | | 
Were there a ſecond paradice to looſe, 
This Diucl! would berray it, V:r. O pogre charity ! 
Thou art ſeldome tound in ſcarlet. 

Mon. Who knowes not how, when ſeucrall night by night 

| Her gates ere thoak't wich coxches, and her roomes. 
E 3 Oct- 
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Vittoria Corombora. 


@ut-brau'd the Stars with ſeuerall kinde of light-3, 
W hen ſhe did counterfera Princes Court. - 
In Maſicke, Bariquers,and moſt ryocous ſurfers 3 
This whore: turtaoth was holy. 

Fi: Ha? who; ctwhat's that ? 

An, Shall l expound whoreto you ? ſure] ſhall; 
I. giuctheir pertet chatacter, They ate firft: 
Sweetc mecates which 1ot the cate: ; [u mans noſt111s 
Porſon'd perfumes. They are ecozning Alchuny, 
Shipwrackes In caim-c{t weather ? What arc whores © 
Coid Ruſſian winters, thar appeare fo varTten, 
As it that nature had forgor the ſpring. 

They are the true materiall nre of Heil, 

Worſe then thoſe tributes th Low-Countries payd, 
Exactions vpon meat, driuke,garments, {lcepe. 


—Teutn 01 mans perdigon, his fan. 


They are thoſe brittle Eyidetices of law 

W hich torfcitc ali a wretched mans cſtate 

For leauing onr one ſyllable, W hat are whores ®. 

They are thoſe flattering Bels haue all one tune. 
At weddings antlat fune als,ycur rich whores 


Are oncly trealuries by exrortion fild, 
_Andetmprtied by curs'd ryot. They are worſe, 
Worſethendead bodigs, which are beg'dar rh'galloweg, 


And wrought vpon by Surgeons, to teach man 

W herein he is imperte&, W hats a whore ? 

$hce's like the giir counterfered coine, 

Which who fo crc firſt ſtampes ir,brings in trouble 

All that reccjuert. Us. This character (capes me. 
Aon. You gentlewoman ? 

Take from ail beaſtes, and from all minerals 


Their deadly poiſun: Vir. Well what then e Mon, Ile tell thes; 


Tle finde in thee an Apothecartes thop, 
 Toſamplerbem all. F, Eb. Shee hath lined ill, 


E. Emb.Truc, but the Cardinal's too bitter. 


Afor.Y ou know whar W Force 15 next the Diuell ; adultery; 
Enters the Diuell, murder, Fr. Your vahappy husband 
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Vittoria ( orombona. 
Ts dcad. Vit. O hee's a happy hasband, 


Now heowes Nature aothing. ' 

Fra. And by 1 yalitig engine. Hor, An ative plot, 
He tumprt into his graue. Fre. What a prodigy wast, 
That from ſome two yardes high a ſlender man ( more, 
Shoaid breake his nzcke ? Afon. Ich'rathes. Fra. And what 8 
Vpo: che 11tant, looſe all vſeof tpcech, 

Al. vicall motion, likea man had Jayen 
Woand vp three dayes. Now marke each circumſtance, 

M1, And looke vpon his creature was his wits 
She comes nor like a widdow : ſhe comes arm'd 
With ſcorne and 1mpudence :isthis a mourning habit; 

Vir. Had 1 forcknowae his death as you ſuggelt, 

I would haue beſpoke my mourning. 
Mon. O you are cunninge 
Vit. You ſhame your wit, and indgement, 
To call it ſoe ; whar,is my iult defence 
By him that is my 1tudge cal'd impudence? | 
Let me appcale then trom this Chriſtian Court 
To the vnciaill Tartar. fon. Sce my Lords, 
Shee ſcandals our proceedings. Vir. Humbly rhns, 
Thus low, to the molt worrhy,and reſpected 
Leiger Eimvalladors, my modcity | 
And womanhood [ tender ; but withall . 
So intanglec ina curlca ac cuſsrion bn 
T'ar my ZJefence of force like Perſers, 
Ma:t perſonate maſculine vertue to the point. 
F.nde mee br gailty, ſeucr head from bedy : 
Wee! par: gvod £ iends :1 icorne to hola my life A" 
At you: $,9r any 11233 1ntrewt y,firs : 
E.Emv. She kita brauc ſpirit. JR 
Mon, Well, well, ſachcounrerfet Tewels A 
Make trac ones oft ſuſpeted. Vit. Youare Geceiued. 
For know, that all your itr:1cr com bined heades 
Which ſtrike again't this Mine of Diamondes, 
Shall proue but glafſen hammers, they thall breake, 
Theſc ate but faigned ſhaddowes of my euls, 
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-Vittoria Corombona. 
Terrify babes,my Lord, with painted Deuils, 
{ am palt fuch nec«:[ic palſy, tor your narnes, - : 
Of \W hore and Mutdrefle they procecd from yeu, 
$1Fa man ſhouid ſpic againſt the wind , 
Thenitchretutne'sm's taces | 
Mor. Prey yon Miltrecfte fatisfy me one queſtion? | 
\\ 62 102d beneath your roofe that fatall night 
Your huyband drake insnecke? Br2, Tha: queſtion 
Intorceth inc breake tfiicnce, | wasthere. | 
Hont, Nour balinfie? Brac, Why I came to comfort her, 
5 Anitike fomecoute tor fcrling her eſtate, | 
Bicalel hom d ber husband was in debt «14 
To yo:! my Lo d. Hart. He was. 
Brac, And twas ſtrangely teard, 
That you wouid coſcn her. Afenr. Who made you overſcer? 
Brac. Why,my chatity, my charity, which ſhould flow 
Fiom cuery gencrous 81.d::oDle {pirit, 
To 01phans and te widJows. ſour, Your luſt, 
Bra. Cowardly dogs barke loudeſt. Sttrah Prieſt, 
Te take wich you herealter, ——- Doc ouhcaic? 
SY Tas tword you trame of {uch an excellent remper, | 
=. I';e ſheath in your owne dowels z 
There area nuinber of thy coare reſemble 
Your common poit- boyes font. Ha? 
Brac. Your mercenary pk doyes; 
Yourictters carry truth, but *tis your guiſe 
To {]] your mcuths with grofſe and 1:mpugent legs 
Ser, My Lord, your -gowne. 
Erac. fhoulieſt 'twas my fioote. 
Beftow't vpon thy mailſter,that will challenge 
The re!t a'th konſhold-ſtofte, for Brachrano 
Was nereſo beggarly,to take a ſtoole 
Out of auothers lodging ; let him make 
Y Valla nc e tor his bed on't, or ademy foote-cioth, 
| Fo: his molt reucrent moile, Monticel/s; | 
L- > © Nemomeimpunelaceſcit. E xit Brachiaus. 
Mont. Your Champions gon. 
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Vittoria Corowbotia 


Vi. The wolfe may prey the berrer. 

Fr..My Lord there's great ſuſpitien of the aanrder, 
Buc no tound proofe who did 1t ; for my pare 
Idoc nor thinke (he hatha ſoule ſo blacke 
To at adecd io bloudy, if he have 

As incoid countries husbandmea plant Vines, 
And with warme blood manure them,cucnſo 


One ſummer ſke will beare valauory frumre, * 


And erc next ſpring wither both branch and roote. 

The a ot bloud ler paſſe, enely deſcend, 

To matter of incontinence. Vee. I deccrne poiſon, 

Vnder your guiided pils. | 
Mov. Now the Duke's gon. 1 will produce aletter, 

W heicin'rwas kreveef 5, and you houid meete, 

Atan 4po.hcaries ſummer-houſc. 

Downe by the riucr Tiber : view't my Lords: 

W here after wanton bathing and the heate 

Ofa laſciujous banquet.— I pray read it, 

I ſhame toſpcake the reſt. Vir.Grant I was tempted 

Tempration tu luſt proues not the a, 

Caſia eft quam neme roganit, 

You reade his hot louc to me, but you want 

My froſty anſwere.Men.Froſt?th dog-da cslitrangel 

Vir, Condeme you me for that the Duke did loue me 

$o may you blame ſome faire and chriſtall river 

For that ſome melancholike diſtra&ted man, 

Hath drown'd himſelfe in't.Mon. Truly drown'd indeed. 
Vir. Summec vp my faults I pray,and you ſhall find, 

That beauty and gay clothes, a mer va 

And a good ftomacke to feaſt, are all, 

All the poore crimes thar you can charge me with : 

In faich my Lord you might goepiſtall flies, 

The ſport would be more noble. Mor. Very good. 
Vir. But take you your courſe,it ſeewes you haue begger'd me 

And now wou'd faine yndoe me, I haue houſes, ( fir 

Tewels, and apoore remnant of Cruſado's, 

Would thoſe would make you charitable. Aſow, If the Diuil 

Bid cucT take good hape behold his piure, 
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Vzz You haue one vertue lefe, 


V1. Jamnotcompel'd to tell you. * "SY 
Aon. My Lord Duke ſent to you a thouſand duckets, 


You will not acompe Fra. Who brought this letter £ < 


Thetwelfth of Auguft. Yr: Twas to kecpe your Couſin 


From priſon, I paid yle tor'r. Afon.I rather thinke, 
'Twasintereſt tor his luſt, : 5h | 
Vir. W ho faies fo but your ſelfe?? if you be my acculcr, 

Pray ceaſe to be my Tudge; come from the Bench, 

Guein yourentdence*gainlt me,and let theſe 

Bc Modcrators; My. Lord Cardinall, 

Were your intcl[:gencing eares as louing 

AsSto my thoughts, had you an honeſt rongne 

1 would not care though you procluim'd them all, 
A10a,Go to, go to. | 

After your goodly and vaine-g!orious banquet, 

ile giue you a choake peare. Vzr. A* your owne grattirg ? 
Mon. You were borne in Venice, honourably deſcended 


Fromthe Virrell: ; 'rwas my Coufins fate, 


ill may I name the honre to marry you, 
Hee bought you of your father. Vir. Ha? 

Afos. He ſpent there in ixe menthes 
Twelue thouſand Duckets,and tomy acquaintance, 
Receiu'd in dowry with you not One {u/io. 
'Twas a hard pzny-worth, the ware being ſolight. 
I yet but draw the ci tare nowto your picture: 
You cane from thence a molt notorious {trumper, 
And ſo you haue continned. Vit. My Lord. 

Aon, Nay heare me, | 
You ſhall haue time to prate iny Lord Brackiane: 
Alas I make but repetition, | 
Of what is ordinary,and Ryaltotalke, : 
And ballated, and would bee plaid o'th ſtage, 
Bur that vice many times findes ſuch lou'd friends. 


That Preachersare charm'd lilenr. 


You Gentlemen Flamineo and Marcello, 


The Court hach nothing now to charge you with, 


f 


4 


| 


| 


"Onely you muſt remaine vpon your ſureties, 


Pittoria Earombona. 


For your appearances Fra. ] ſtand for CMarre/!s, 
Fla, And my Lord Duke tor me. 
Afen, For you V14roria, your publike fault, 
loyn'd ro 'th condition of the preſent time, 
Takes from you all the fruits of noble pittys 
Such a corrupted triall haue you made _ 
Both of your life and beaury,and bene {t1]! 
No lefſe ati ominous fate,then Blazng ele 
To Princes, heare your ſentence, you are confhin'd, 
Fit. Vnto a houſe of converts and your baud, 
Fla, \Vho 1? Mon. The Moore, 
F/z, O,L ama found inan againe. 
Vir. A houſe of converts, what's that ? 
103. A houtc of penitent whoores. > 
V+. Dothe Noblcmen in Rome | 
Erect it tor their wines, that I amfent 
191odge there? Fra. You mult haue paticnce. 
Ve, I mult firſt haue vengeance. 
T faing would know it you hane your ſaluation 
By patent, that you proceed thus, Mor. Away with her, 
Take her hence. Vs. A rape. a rape. Mon, How ? 
Vers. Yes,you haueraulh't Iuftice, 
Forc't her to da your pleaſure. Aon Fye ſhee's mad, 
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. Vie. Dye with theſe pils in your molt curſed mawe +T 
Should bring you health, or while you fit- e'th Bench, * 
Let your owneſpittle choake you. Aon, Shee's turn'd Fury. hc 

Vee, That the laſt day of iudgement may fo gndeyou > 
And leaue you theſame deuill you were before; | F. 
Inſtru&t me ſome good horſe-leach to ſpeake treaſon, ©: 
For ſince you cannot take my life for deeds, is 
Takeit for words: O womans poore reuenge Pc 
W hich dwels but in the tonguel willnot weepe, | 1: 
NolT do ſcorne to call vp one poore teare Is 
To tawne on your intuitice, beare me hence, - Fo 
Ynto this houſe of what's your mitigating Tittle ? * 4 [: 
44en,Of conuerts, Vit.It thallnot bee a houſe of conuerts ' 1 
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Fioria Coromboua; 


My mindc ſhall make it honeſter to me 
Then the Popes Pallace, and wore peaccable 
Then thy ſoule, tho1gh thou art a Cardinall, 
Know this, and ler it tomewhat raiſe your ſpight, 
Through darkene(ſ: Diamons ſpred their 1icheRt light. h 
Enter Brachians. ; E xit Vett ores. | 
Bra. Now you and I are friends fir, wee'i ſhake hands, 


| Ina friends graue, together, a fit place, 


Bcing the emoleme of ſoft peace t'attene our hatred. 
Fr a. Sir, what's the matte: ? 
B ar. 1 will not chaſe morc blood from that lou'd cheeke, 
You hauc loſt too much already, fare-you-well. 
Fra. How ſtrange theſe words ſound? whar's the interpretatio? 
Fla. Good , this 15a preface tothe dilcouery of the Datches 
death : Hee carries it well ; becauſe now I cannot counterfeit a 
whining paſſion for the death of my Lady , I will fayne a mid 
humor for rhe diſgrace of my fifter, and chat will keepe off idle 
queſtions, Treaſuns tongue with a villanous palfie in't,] will talk 
toany man, hearcno man, and for atimeappcarca polliticke 
caed-man. : Enter Gionanns, Count Lodowice, 
Fra. How new my Noble couſin, what in blacke f 
Gie. Yes Vncle,, [ was taughr to imitate you 
In vertue and you mult imitate me 
Tn colourcs of your garments, my ſweete mother. 
Is. Fra. How 2 W here? 
Ge. [there noyonder, indeed fir ile not tell you, 
For I ſhall make you weepe. Fre. Is dcad. 
Gie, Doc not blame menow, 
] didnor tell youſo. Led. Shce's dead my Lord. 
Fra. Dcad Þ Mor. Blefſcd Lady; 
Thou art now avoze thy woes, 
Wilt picalc your* Loriſhips to with-draw alittle, 
Go. What dorthe dead do, yacle ? do they eate, 
Heare muficke,goe a hunting, 4a! be merry as wethat liue? - 
Fra No coſe; they fleepe. ; 
6:9. Lard, Lord, that I were dead, 
I havenot ſlept theſe lixe nights. When doethey wake ? 


Frs, 


\ 


Vittpria Coromboxa. 


Free. When God ſhall pleaſe. 
Good God let her ſleepe cucr. 
Go, For T haue knowne her wake an kundreth nights, 
When allthe pillow, where ſhee laid her head, 
Was brine- wet with her teares. 1 am to comp'aine to you Sir, 
: Ne cell you how they haue-vied-ier now ſhees dead 2 
They wrape her 11 a cruell fould ot lead, 
And would not let mee kifle her. Fra», Thou didt lone her. 
Gt. I haue often heard her ſay ſhee gaue mee ſucke, 
And it ſhould ſceme by that ſheedeerely lou'd mee, 
Since Princes feldome doc it. 
Fres, 0, all of my poore liſter that Temaines ! 
Take him away for Gods ſake. Mor. How now my Lord? 
Fr4», Belecue nec I am nothing bur her graue, | 
AndI ſhall keepe her bicfſed memorie, 
Longer then thouſand Epitaphs. | Enter Flamineo a# aiſtrafted, 
Fla, Wee indure the ftrokes like anuiles or hard ſtcelc, 
Till paine it ſelfe make vs ne paine tv feele.. Mp 
Who ſhall doc mee right now? Is this the-end of ferwce ? Ide 
rather go weede garlicke; trawaile through France , and be mine 
owne oltler ; weare ſheepe-skin lininges ; or ſhoos that ſtimke of 
blacking; bee entred into the liſt of the fourtictheuſand pedlars 
in Poland, Enter Sauoy : 
Would 1 had rotted in ſome Surgeons houſe at Venice , built 
vpon the Pox as wellas 0n piles, cre I had ſera'd Brachs4»e, 
Saw. You muſt haue comfort, : 
Fa. Your comfortable wordes are like honie, They rellih 
well in your mouth that's whole; bur in minethat's wounged 
they go downe as if the ſting of the Bee were in them. Oh they 
kaue wrought their purpole cunningly , asif they wouid not 
ſecme to docitof malice In this a Policitian imitates rhe 
deuill, as the dcuill inurates a Canon, W hercſocuer he comes to 


"doc miſchiefe, he comes with bis backſide towardes you. 
Enter the French. 


Fre. Theproofes are euident. 
F/a. Provte | r'was corruption.O Gold, what a God art 


thon | aud O man, whar adeuill art thou to v<rumptd by that 
| F 3 cui'cd 
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Vittoria (forombona.. © | 
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enr{cd Mincrall ! You dincriiuolent Lawyer z marke himgknaies 
turne1ntormers, as RNIgaOtS TUYNE TO fites,yOu may catch gud- 
gcons with ctthers A Cardinal 1k would hee wou'd heare mee, 
there's nothing ſo. holic but mony will-corrupt and putrificit, F 
;ike victna;s viider the Lins, You are bappicin England,my Lord; 
of + hererhcy {cl juſtice with choſe weights they . prefle men to 
ff ;- e&.ath with;O horrible [aric ! | 
BJ EAT VIC, ing £/ae1129, ; 
f | Fla, Bois nee ring well tillthey are at their full pitch, 
—_- Ami} lope, yor Carcitall ſhallneucr haue the grace to pray. . 
i; _ Vcelf.rilikecometotheicaffoid, | : 
n+ * Ifhy wire iackt now toknowthe confederacie ! But your 
'FY Nob cm arepritilcdg'd from the racke_; aid well may ; For 
i — aJurle chivpg would pull fomeof rhem a peeces, *afore they came 
| ro thor arraignement, Religion ; oþ how it 1s commeddled with 
pul1cice. The tirſt blondihed inthe world happened about re- 
l1giCn. Would T weredIew. Mar. O, therearc tou many. 
t/z. You are deceind. There are . not Iewes enough 
Prieſts cr.ough, nor gentlemen enough. Mar. How ? 
Fla. ile prouc it, For if there were Iewes enough, ſomany 
Chriſtians woun'd not turne .Vſurers ;1f Prieſts enough, one 
Nould not haue ſixe Benefices ; and it Gentlemen enough , ſo 
many carlte muſhromes, whole beſt growth ſprang from a 
dunghtll, ould not a{pire ro Gentilitie. Farewell. Let others 
line by begging, Bee thou one of them ; praQtize the art of #ol- 
or. 10 England to ſwallow all's giuen thee; and yet let one pur- 
gation make thee as hungric 5 gat fellowes that worke inn 
law-pit+ Ile go heare the {critch-owle. Exit. 
Led, This was Brachians'sPandar,and'tis ſtrange 
That in ſuch open,and apparant guilt 
OF his adalterous fiſter,, hee darovtter _ 
| So ſcandalous a paſſion. I niuſt wind him. © Enter Flawinee 
2 Flz.How daresthis baniſh't Count returne toRome, 
it |  Hispaidon not yer purchaſt ? 1 hane heard 
== The fdeccalt Dutchefſe gaue him; penſion, 
F And that hee came along from Padua | 
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F iftoria Corombona. 


Like tothe boiſterous waues ina rough tide | 
One {till ouertake another. Lo, I doe thanke thee, 
And I doe wiſh ingeniouſly for thy lake, 
The Dog-daies all yeare long, 
Fla. How croakes the Raucn ? 
1s our good Dutchefle dead? Lod. Dead, Fla.O fate! 
Miſfortune comes like the Crowners bulineſle, | 
Huddlevpon huddle, Led.Shalt thou andI ioyne houſe-keeping? 
F-/4. Yes content, 
Let's be vnſociably ſociable. 
Lod. Sit ſome threedayestogether 
F/a. Onely with making faces ; 
Lie in our clothes. Lod, With taggots 
F/a. And bee lowlle, 
Lod. Intatfeta lininges ; that's Gentile melancholy, 
S.cepe all day. F/z. Yes : and like your melancholy hare 
Feedafter midnight. 
\Ve arc obſerucd : ſee how you couple gricue. 
Led, Whata itrange crearnre 134 laughing foole, 
As1if man werecreatedto no vic 
to ſhew his teeth. F/a. Iletell thee whar, 
doe well inſtcad of looking glaſſes, 
To{et ones face each morning by the ſawcer 
Of a witches congealed blood, Led, Pretions gue. 
Wece'l never part. F/a. Neuer, till the beggery of Courticrs, 
The diſcontent of Charch-men,want of Souldicrs 
Andallthe creatures that hang manacled, 
Worſe tlicn ſtrappado'd, on the loweſlt fellic 
Of fortunes wheele,be taught in our two lives Exter Antrovell;, 
To ſcorne that world which life of mcanes depriues. 
An. My Lord, I bring goed newes.The Pope on's death-bed, 


,and diſcourſe, 


for Our pilowes. 
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| Jittoria Corombona. 
_ *Hath fign'd year pardon, and re ſtor'd vrto y eraomn— 
Lod. Ithanke you for your new es. Looke vp « wal 
' Flamines, \ce my don, Fla. why C0 you laugh 
There was no1uch condition in our couenant. Led. Why? 
Flaw. You ſhall noticeme a happict man then I, 
You know our vowefir,if you wiil be merry, 
Do it !'th like poſture, as if ſome great man 
Sate whulc bis enemy were executed ; 
Thoagh it bevery letchery ynto thee, 
Desg'r with a ſaboy Politicians face. 
Loa. Your liſter is a damnable whore. Fs. Ha? 
Lod. Looke you. 1 ſpake that laughing. 
Fla. Dolt euerthinke toſpeake againc? 
Lod. Do you hearc? ; 
Wil't ſell me fourty ounces of her blosd, | 
To water a mandrake? F/a.Poore Lord, you did vow 
Toliuca lowzy creature. Lod.Yes; Fla.Like one 
That kad torcuer fortaited the day light, 
By beiug in debt, L 04, Ha, ha ! 
Fla.] doc not greatly wonder youdoe breake 
Your Lordſhip learn't long ſince. Bur iletel} you, 
L od, What ? Fla And't fhail ſticke by you. 
Lod, I long for it. 
F/4. This laughter ſcuruily becomes your face, 
' If you will not be melancholy,be angry. frikes him. 


; . Sccnow Llaugh too. 
© Mar. You nretoblame, ile force you hence. 
Led. Ynhande me: Exit Mar. & Fla ; 
That cre [ ſhould be forc't toright ay ſelfe, | | 
1 


Vpon a pandar. Ant.My Lord. 
Led. H' had binas good met with his fiſt athunderbo 

Ga/, How this ſhewes ! 

Led, Yds dcath,bow d1d my ſword miſfe him? 
Theſe rogiesthat are moſt weary ef their liucs, 
Srill ſcape the greateſt dargers. 

A pox vpon him: all bis reputation; 


Nay all che goudneſlc of his tamil y ; 


VF I _ X . 
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Vittoria('orombona. 


Ts not worth halfc this carthquake. 
I leavn't itof no Fencer to ſhake thus ; 


Come, Ile forget him,and goedrink ſome wine: Fxtin, 


Enter Franciſco and Montiſclſo.'' 
Moy. Come, come my Lord yntic yous foulded thoughts, 
Angle them dangle loofe, as a Brides hairc, | 
Your filter's poyſoned. 
Fra, Farre bee it from my thoughts 


To lecke revenge. 
Ao». What, are you turn'd all marble ? 


Fra. Shall 1 defye him,and impoſe a warre | [7 


Mo!t burihenfome on my poore ſubje&s neckes, . 


W hichat my will I haue not power to end? 


You know : toralithe murecrs yapes,and thefts, 
Committed in the horrid luſt of warre, 
He that vnuſtly caus'd it firft proceed, 
Shall firde it in his grauc,and in his ſeed, 
Aon. That's ror the courſe 1d'c with you:pray,obſerue me, 
We ſce that vrdermining mere preuailes 
Then doth the Canon. Beare your wrongs conceaPd, 
And,paticurt as the Tortoiſe, let this Camel; 
Stalke o're your back vnbruif'd:fleep with the Lyon, 
And let this brood of ſecure fooliſh mice 
Play with your noftrils, till thetime be ripe 
For th'bloudy audit, and the fatallgripe: 
Aime like a cunning towler, cloſe on cye, 
That you the better may your game eſpy. 
Fra.Free me my innacence from treachercus ates : 
I know ther's thunder yonder : and ileftand, 
Likea ſafe vallic, which low bends the knee 
To tome aſpiring mountaine : fince I know 
Trcaſon, like ſpiders weauing nets for flies, 
By her foule worke is fennd, and in it dies. | 
To paſſe away theſe thonghrs, my honnour'd Lords 
It 15 reported you poſlefle a booke, | 
Wherein you haue quoted, by intelligence, 
The names of all notorious offenders 
G Lerkin 
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Vittoria Corombona, 


Lurking about the Citty. Mer. Sir T doe ; 
And ſoine there are which call it my black e booke:. 
Well may the title hold : tor thoagh irteach not 
The Art of coniuring,yetinit lurke, 
Thenamesof many diucls. Fra. Pray let's ſec it. 
Aon, Iletetch it to your Lordſhip. 
Fra. Monticel(s, Exit Monticel/ot. 
I will not truſt thee, but in all my pluts, 
Te reſt as ica!o0us,as a Towne bclicg*d 
Thou can{t nor reach what [ intend to act, 
Your flaxe (oone kindles,ſoonc is out againe, 
But gold ſlow hear's, and long will hot 1emaine. 
Mon," Tis here my Lord. Enter Mont, preſents: 
Fr 4. Firſt, yoar Intelligencers,pray let's ſce. Fra-w:t# 4 bookse. 
Aon, Their number rites ltrangely ;; 
And ſome of them 
You'd rake for honeſt men. 
Next are Pandetis. 
Theſe arc your Pirares: and theſe following leaues,. 


' For baſe rogues that vnduc yong Gentlemen 
* By taking vp commodities:for politike bankruprs, . 


For fellowes that are bawdes to their owns wines 
Onely to put cff hoiſes and flight tewels, 
Clockes.dcfac't plate. and ſuch commodities, 

At birth of their irſt children, Fre.Arc there tuck Þ 
_ A{on.Thelcarefor impudent bawdes, \ | 


"That gec in mens appatreli ; for vſurers 


That ſhare withſcriueners for their good reportage: 

For Lawyers that will antedate their writts: 

And ſome Dinines you might inde folded there ;: 

Bur that ]ſlip them ore for conſcience lake. 

Here is a genera'l cata[ogye of knaues, 

A man might ſtudy all che priſons o're, 

Y<t neuecr attaine this knowledge, Fr.:, Murdercrse 

Fold aownethe leafe I pray ; | 

Good my Lordlet me borrow this ſtrange doAtriae.. 
Aden Pray,vle'c my Lord, 
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Vittoria Corombouth 
Pra. 1 doe affure your Lordſhip, 
Youarea werthy macmber of the State, 
And haue do: e infiiu:e good in,your diſcovery 
, Of theſe off:nders. Hor. Soinewhar Sir. Fra. O God! 


Better then tribure of wolucs paid in Exglavd, 
"Twill hang ther $kins o'th hedge. 


: 
| 
£4 


Aon. 1] miſt make boid 
To lcaue your Lordſhip. Fra. Deereſir, I thanke you, 
If any aske for we at Court, report, x 
You haue lcft me in the company of knaues. Exit Monte 


I g4: het now by this, ſome cunning fellow _ 
That's my Lords Othcer, onethat lately skip't 
From a Clearkes Jes ke vp tO a Iuftices chaire, 
Hath madc this knaviſh ſummons; and intendes, 
Asth' Iriſh rebels were wont to (ell heads, 
$0 to make prizeot theſe. And thus 1t happens: 
Your poore rogues pay [or't,which haue not meanes 
To preſent bribe in t ft ; thereſt o'th' band 
Arc raz'd out of the knaues record ;or cl'c, 
My Loid Fe winkes at them with caſy will, 
His man growes rich, the kraues are the knaues flill. 
Bur to the vie ike nu ke of it ;1t ſhall ſerue 
To poinr me out alift of murderers, 
Agents or any villany. Did want 
Ten lerſh of Curtizans,it would furniſh me ; | 
Nay, lawndreffc three Armies. That in (v litcle paper 
Shou'd 'ye th'vndoing of ſo many men ! 
"Tis nor {© big as twenty declarar10ns. 
Seeihe corrupted vic ſome wake of bookes ; 
Diuinity, wreſted by fome fatious bloud, 
Drawes {wo; ds, wels battailes, and or*ethrowes all good: 
To faſhion my re:enge more ſeriouſly, 

Let me remember my dead fi' cr5 face: 
Call for her pi&ure : no; i'le cloſe mine eyes, 
And in a melancholique thought ric freme 

Emer! [abell* 5 Ghoſt: 
} | Her fieur C 'f, ore meeNoew Len hav how Krong FOES 
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 Toqueftion mine owne 1dlenefle? -— did eucr 


EE ne abit wot £ ate 


Vittoria Corombona. 


Imagination workes ! how ſhe can frame 


Things which arc not Une thinks ſhe ſtands afore me 
And by the quicke Idca of my minde, 

Were my $kill pregnant, I cou!d draw her picture. 
Thought,as afubtill lugler, makes ys deeme 
Things, ſupcrnaturall, which haue cauſe 

Cemmon as kickncile. *Tis my mclateholy, 

How cam'ſt thou by thy death?-—how idle amT 


r 


Man dreame awake till now?---remooue rhis obiect 
Out of my braive with't : what haye I to doe 

With tombes, or death-beds, ftuncrals, or teares, 
That haue ts meditate ypon revenge? 

So now*tis ended, like an old wiues ſtory, 
Stateſ-men thinke often they ſee ſtranger ſights 
Then mad-men, Come,to this waighty buſincſle, 

My Tragedy muſt haue ſome idle mirth in'r, 

Elſe ic willneuer pafle. I am in lone, 

Inloue with Corombona; and my luite 

Thus haltes to her in verſe. 
] haue done it rarely ; O the fate of Princes ! 

Tamſo v{'d to frequent flatrtery, hee writes 


That beingalone,I now flatter my felfe , 


Bnr it willferue,'tis {cal'd;buare this Enter [ermant, 

To th' koult of Conuerts; and watch your leiſure 

To giue itto the haiids of Corombona, 

Orto the Matron, when ſome followers 

Of Brachiano may bce by. Away Exit ſ{eryaxt, 
Hethat dealesall by ſtrenzth, his wit is ſhallow: 


-Whena mans head goesthrough, cach limme will follow. 


The engine for my bufines, bold Count Lodowicke 
'Tis gold muft ſuch an inſtrument procure, 


With empty fift no man do falcons lure. 


Brachiano,Lamnow tit for thy encounter : 


Like the wild Iriſh Ile nerethinkerhee dead 


Till I can play at footeball with thy head. 


Flettere ſe nequeo Smperoc, Acheronta moncho, Exit Moy, 


Vittoria (\orombona. 
Enter the CMatron, and Flamines, 
Mat, Should it be knowae the Duke hath ſuch recourie 
Toyourimpriton'd fiſter, I were like 
T incur mach damage by it. F/«. Not a ſcruple. 
The Popelieson his death-bed , and their heads 
Are troubled now with other bufinefſe 
Then grarding of a Ladie. 

Ser, Yonder's Flamynes in conference 
With the Matronc. Let mee ſpcake with you; 
] would intreat you to deliuer for mee 
This letter to the faire Vittoria. 

Afar. I fhall Sits 

Sex. Withall care and lecrecie; | 
Hereafter you ſhall know mee, and receijue 
Thankes for this curteſie. F/a. How now ? what's that ? 

Har. A letter, F/4., To my liiter ;Tie ſee't deliuered. 

Bra. What's that you reade Flamines ? Fla, Looke. 


Enter [ernant., 


Enter Brachiane , 


Bra, Ha? To the moit ynfortunate, his beſt reſpeRtedU;:toria. 


Whe was the meflenger ? B/a. I know not, 

Bra, No }Whoſent it ! 

Fla. Vd's feot,you ſpeake,as1f a man: 
Should know,uhat fouleis cogin'd ina bake't meate 
Afore you cut it vÞ» 

Bra. \le open't, were't her heart. What's heere fuvicribed. 
This iugling ſ$groſle andpalpable. 
I hane founc out the conueyance ; readeit,reade it. 

Fla. Tour reares {le tyrne to triursphes, bee but mune: 

Your prop 5s fall n; [ pettie, that a vine, | 
which Princes heretofore hane long a vo gat her, 
Wanting [upporterr,now ſhou/d fade and wither, 
Wine ytaith, my Lord, with lees would fcrue his turne, 
Four { ad tmpriſonement Þ le ſoone uncharme, 
eAna with aprincelie uncontrolled arme 
Lead your to Florence, where my loue and eare 


Shall hang your wiſhes im my folxer haire, 


A halter on kis ſtrange eequiuecation. 


Nor for my yeares returne me the ſad willow , | 
; G bY 4% H//16 
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Vittoria Corombona 
Who prefer blofſomes before fruit that's mellow. : 
Rortcn on my knowiedge, with lying too long i'th bed-firaw 
And all the lines of 1ge thus lime conmmcer: 
The Gols nency waxe 5: more dos Princes. | 
A pox On't ,teare.1t,ler's have nomore Atheiſts fer Gods ke. 

Bra,\edi dearh,i'ie cut her into Atomes, | 
Ard let-th' irregular North-winde ſweepe ker vp, Wo 
And bloiw hcr int? his Noſtrils. W here's this whore? | 

F/a. That ? what des you call her ? | 

B-s. Oh,l conid be mad; 

Pcuent the curſt diſcaſe ſhee'l bring me to; 
And ;eare-my hajre cf. W here's this changeable tute? 

FO ;e headand cates in water, I afluie you, 

Shce is not for your wearing. ÞBrs. ce'n you Pander Þ 

F/a. What me, my Lo1d,am I your.dog? 

B-a. A bloud- hound : dee you braue? doe you ſtand me? 

F/z. Stand you? let thoſe that haze diſeaſes ,run ; 

I necd no plaiſter. BY, Wonld you be kick't ? 

Fla, Would you haue your necke broke? 

T tcl! you Duke, I am not in Ruſſia; # 

My ſhins muſt be kept whole. Bra,Do you know me? 
t/:.\0 my Lerd ! methodically. 

A: 1n this worid there arc degrees of cuils : 

SOin this world there aredeprees of Deails. 

You'r a greai Duke : ] your peore {ecretary. : 

] doc looke now for a Spaniſh fig, or an Italian fallet daily. 

Bra.Pandcr,plic your conuoy,and leauec your prating. 

F-14. Ail your kindnefſe to me is like that miterable curtefie of 
Folyphemm to YIyſſes, you reſerve meets bce deuour'd jalt ; you 
woull dig tur.cs out of my graue to fcede your Larkes ; that | 
would b:{auficke toyou. Come ile lead youto her. 

Bra. Doe you face mec? 

Flz, O Sir I would not goe beforca Politike enemy with my 
backe cowards him, thoyghthere were behind meca whuriee 
pole, Emer Vittoria to Braclh1tauo end Flamines, 

Bra. Can you reade,Miftrefle? looke vpo:t tha. letter 3 
There arenoccharaRers, por Hieroglyphicks. 


You 


Vittoria Corambona. 


'  Tounecdnecomment, I am growne your recciuer, 
* Godsprctious,y0u ſha.l bea braue great Lady, 
' A tately,auqaduanced whorc, Vt. Say Sir, ! 
' - 8#ra,come,come, let's {ce your Cabinet, diſcougr | | Þ 
| Your creaſurie.0t ijoue-letters. Death and Furtcs, F «< 
W |= 
1 
[ 


Pleſce then all, Ver, Sir ypon my ſoule, 

' Thaurnotany, Whencc was this directed? 
B 228 Brs, Contulion 0n your politicke ignorance. 

| Youatereciaimcd? are you? Þle giue you the bels, 

| And let you fiietothe Deuill, F/a,” Ware hawke, my Lord, 

Vie. Florencc ! This is ſom: treacherous plot, my Lor d 

To me, hencre was iouely | proteſt,  F WY 
So m..ch as in my (lc: pe. Bra. Right : they are plots» ' i 
Your beauty 1 O,ten thouſand curies oa't. | | Yes 


How loag haue | beheld the Deuill in Chriftall ? 
Thou halt led me, like an heathen fact ifice, 
With —— and with fatall yokes of flowers, 
To my etctnall ruine. Woman to main W:- 
Is eyther a God ora wolfe. Vit. My Lord. Bra. Away: | 8 
h Wee't beeas liff-ring as twe: Adamants ; i 
| Theonethallfhunthe 0:her. What do'ft weepe? 
 Procure bur ten of thyd:ſſembling trade, . 
Weel furniſhall the Iriſh, filnerals- 
With howling,paſt wild Iriſh. F/.Fie,my Lord. 
Bra. That hand,that curſcd.hand, which I baye wearicd 
With doting kifles! O my (weetelt Dutcheſle, 
How lonely art then no\y | thy looſe thoughts 
Scatter like quick-filue:, T was hpi ; 
For all the world (peakes 1l] of thee. Vsr. No matter. 
Fle liuc {o ney, le make that world rocant, | 
And change her ſpzeches. You did name your Dutchefle. 
| Bra. W hoſe dearh God pardon. : VI 
| — Ur, Whoſedeath God reuenge 


©» —_— ® 2 —-.. 
EEO TT pep woo — 
- ay 1 $e_* wa > # 2% 'Y ay _ = - 
” P \ _ 


” {waCY2 
+ 


: . \Y # \ ,A." 
WS - 

'M » * 1 - . . . 
> ow & "I S 2 & 2 


' Ohthce moſt godlefle Nuke. F/4, Now for the whirlewindes. 2 . 
Fi. What have 1 gai!' by thee bur intamy? 18 

Thou haſt ſtain'd th. sploricfle Fonoar of my houſe TIS 
|  Andtrighted ihence nobie loctery; iS 
| , | Like (1 
| | #8 
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Vittoria Corombona. 
Like thoſe, which ſicke'oth *Palfic,and retaine 
Ill-ſenting foxes'bout them, are ſtil! ſhuy'd 
By thoſe of chuicer noſtrills. W hat doe yu call this houſe ? 3% 
Is chis your palace ? did not the Tudge ſtile it | 
A houle of penitent whores ? who {ent mceto ir ? 
Who hath the honour roaduance U ittoria = 
Tothis mcontinent colledge ? 18 *t notyou ? 
IS't ner your high preterment ?2Go,go brag, 
How many Ladies you hane vndone, like me. 
Fare you well fir ; let me heare no more of you, | 
] bad alimme corrupted toanvicer, | 
But T haue cur it off: ana now 1'le goe 
V ecping to heaven one crutches. For your EiftCs, 
T will returne them all; and I do wiſh 
Thar I could make you full Executor 
To all my finncs: O that Icould toffe my ſelfe | 
Into a £14uc as quickly : for all thou art worth | 
Vie nor thed one tearemorne;=—mile burſt firſt, She throwes hey | 
Bra. [ have drunke Lethe: ſelfe upon abed, 
Vittoria) My dearch: happineſle I Vittoria | FE 
W hat doc you aile my loue? why doe you weepe ? 
Vit. Yes, I now weepe pontardes, doe you ec. 
Br. Acnot thoſe matchlefle eyes,mine ? V:r.1 had rather 
] hey vecre not matchles. Bra. Is not this lip, mine? 
Fit. Yes: thus co bite ir off, rather then piuc it thee, 
F/a. Turne ro my Lord,go0od lifter, 
Ute. Henceyou Pandar. © 
Fla. Pandari AmlT the author of your ſinne? 
Fit. Yes: Hee's a baſe thicfe thata thicfeletsin, 
Fla, Wee're blowne vp,my Lord. | 
Bra.Wilt thou hcare me ? 
Once tobe icalous ef thee,is't exprefle | 
That I will loue thee cuerlaſtingly. 
And neuer more be icalous. V:r.O theu foole 
whoſe greatnefle bath by much oregrownethy wit! 
What Jar*{t thou doe, that I not dare to ſuffer, 
Excepting to be {till thy whore? for that ; 
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Vittoria(/orombong. 
Inthe ſeas bottome ſooner thou ſhalt make 


A bonefite. F/a. O, noothes for gods ſake. 
Bra. Will you heare me? Viz. Neuer. 
Fla, What a damn'd impoſtume isa womans wills 
Can nothing breake it; fie, fie, my Lord. 
Women are caught as youtake Tortoiſes, 
Shce muſt be turn'd on her backe, Siſter, by thi hand 
I am on your {ide- Come,come, you baue wrong'd her, 
Whata ſtrange credulous man were you, my Lord, * 
Tothinke the Duke of Florence would louc her? 
Willany Mercer take an others ware 
When once'tis tows'd and fullied ? And yer, lifter, 
How ſcuruily this frowardneſſe becomes you,. 
Yong Leuerets ſtand not long, and womens anger 
Should,liketkeir flight, procure alittle ſport : 
A full crie for aquarter of an houre: 
Andthen bee put toth' dead quar. Bra. Shall theſe eyes, 
VV hich haue ſo long timedwelt ypon your face, 
Be now put ont ? F/a. No cruellLand-lady i'th' world, 


VVould doe't. es 
Hand her, my Lord, and kifſe her ; bee not like 
A ferret to let goe your hold with blowing. 
Bra.Letvs renew right handes. Vit. Hence. 
Br. Neuer ſhall rage,or the forgertfull wine, 
Make me commirlike fault. | ' ; + 
F/a. Now you are ith way on't, follow't hard. 
| Br4.Bethou at peace with me ; let all the world 
Threaten the Canon, F/a. Marke his penitence. 
Beſt natures doe commit the grofleſt taults, 
VVhen they're gin'n o're tozealouſic: as beſt wine 
Dying makes ſtrongeſt vineger. Ile tellyouz 
The Sea's more rough andraging,then calme riuers, 
But not ſo ſweet,nor wholeſome. A quict woman 
Ts a ſtill water vnder a great brid 


* 


A manmay hoot her fafely, Vir. Oycediflembling men 1 


Fla, V Vee ſuck't that , ſiſter, from womens breaſts,in - | 
H | 


W hich lend'sforth groatesto broome-men,& takes uſc for he, 
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For Padua. © | 
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Vittaria-Corombona. 


firſt infancy. Fir. Toadde miſery to miſery. Bra. Sweeteſt, 
Vit. AmT not lowenough? 
I, I, your good heart gathers ikea ſnow-ball, 
Now your affetion's cotd. Flr. Vds'foot,it ſhall melt 
Toa heart apaitic, or all rhe wine in Rome 
Shall run o'th lees for'r. 
Fit. Your dog or hawke ſhould be rewarded better 
Fhen I have bin. Fle ſpeake not one word more. 
Fla. Stop her mouth; 
With a ſweet kifſe,my Lord. = 
So now the tide'sturn'd, the veſſcl's come abour, 
Hee's a ſweet armetull, O we curld-hair'd men 
Are {till meſt kind to women. This is well. 
Bra, That you ſhould chide thus !. 
F/4. O, fir, your litrle chimnies. 


'Deceuer caſt meſt ſmoke, Iſweat for you, 


Couple together with as deepea ſilence, , 

As Gig the Grecians in their woodden horſe. 
My Lord ſupplyyour promifes with deedes, 
Tou know that pamred meat io hunger feedes.. 


#74. Stay imgprar ctull Rome. ST ( vines 


Fla. Rome | it deſerues ro be cal'd Barbary,for eur villainows 
Bra. Soft ; the ſame protet which theDuke of Florence, 
{ Whether in Loue or gullery Iknow not) 
Laid downe for her cfcape, will I purſue. 
Fla. And no time fitter then this night, my Lord ; 
The Pepe being dead ; and all the Cardinals centred. 
The Conclaue,fortt eletinga new Pope; 
The Citty inagreat confuſion; 
We may attire her ina Pages ſuit, 
Lay her poſt-horſe, take ſhipping, and amaine 
Br. Inſtantly ſtcale forth the Prince Gionanns, 
And make for Padua. You two with your 01d Mether,, 
And yoag Marcello that attends on Florence, 
If you can wotke him to it, follow mee; 
Iyill aduanceyouall: for you Vittoria, 
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Vittoria Corombona: 


Thinke of a Dutcheſles title. F/a.Loe you fiſter, 

Stay,my Lord, Vle tell you s tale. The Crocodile,which lives 
the river Nitu,hath a worme breeds1'thteethofr,whichparsir 
to extreame angurſh: alittle bird, no bigger then a wren , 15 bar- 
ber-ſurgeontothis Crocodile;flics intothe iawes of t,pickes our 
the worme ; and brings prefent remedy. The fiſh, glad of caſe, 
but ingratefull to her that did it , that the bird my not talks 
largely of her abroad for non-payment, cioſcth her chaps inten» 
ding to {wallow her, and ſoput her to perpetuall ſilence. But na- 
rure loathing ſuch ingratitude, hatharm'd this bird with aquill 
or pricke an the head, top o'th which wounds the Crocodile !'th 
mouth ; forceth her open her bloudy priſon ; andaway flies the 
pretty tooth-picker from her cruell patient. 

Bra. Y ourapplication is ; E haue not rewarded 
The ſcrnice you hate done me. Fla. No, my Lord; 

You ſiſterarc the Crocadile ; yon. are blemiſht in your fame,My 
Lord cures it . And though the compariſon hold not in cucry 
parricle; yet sbſcrue, remember, what goed the bird with the 
ricke i'thhcad hathdone you; and ſcorne ingratitude. 
; may appeare to ſome, ridiculous ' 
Thus totalke knaueand madman ; and ſometimes 
Come in with a dricd ſentence, ſtuft with fage. 


' But thisallowes my varying oftſhapes, 


Knaues ds grow great by being great mens apes Exennt., 
Enter Franciſco, Lodouico, Gaſper ,avd ixe Embaſſadoxrs., 
eAt another doore the Duke of Florence, 
Fra, So, my Lord, I commend yourdiligence, 
Guard well the conclaue, and,as the order 1s, 
Let none haue conference with the Cardinals.” 
Led. 1 ſha!l , my Lord :roome for the Embaſſaders; 
Gas. They're wondrous braue to day : why do they wearg 
Theſe ſeucrall habits ? Lod. O fir,they 'r Knights | 
Of ſcucrall Orders, 
That Lord i'th blacke cloake, with the filuer croſle, 
Is Knight of Rhodes ; the next,Knight of $. Mohael ; 
Thar,ot the golden ficece; the French-wmanthere, 
Knight ofthe Holy-Ghoft ; my Lord of Savoy 
H 2 Knight 
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Vittoria Corombona, 


Knight of *th Annuntiation ; the Eng/i/hman 

Is Knight of th' honnorcd Garter, ; Kyo 
Vnto their Saint, S. George. I could deſcribetoyou 
Their (euerall inftitutions, with the lawes 
Annexed to their orders ; but that time 

Permits not ſuch diſcouery. 

Fra. Where's Count Lodowicke 5 Lod- Here my Lord, 
 Fra.'Tiso'th point of dinner time, | 

Marſhall the Cardinals ſeruice, Lod, SirI ſhall, - Enter ey 
Stand,let me ſearchyour diſh, who's this for? wants with ſe- 

Ser.For my Lord Cardinall Aforticel/o, . erall diſhes 

Led, W hoſe this? / Couered, 

Ser. For my Lord Cardinall of Bxrboy, 

Fre. Why doth he ſearch the diſhes8?toobſerue 
What meat is dreſt ? Eg. No Sir, but topreuent, 

Leaſt any letters.ſhould be conuei'd'tm, | 
To bribe or to ſollicite the aduancement 
Of any Cardinall, when firft they enter 
*Tis lawfull for the Embaſſadours of Princes YR: 
Toenter with them, and to make their ſuit Op 
For any man their Prince affeeth beſt ; 
But after, tilla generall eleion, 
No man may ſpecake with them. 
Led,Y outhat attend on the Lord Cardinals, 
Open the window, and receiue their viands. 
A Car. You muſt returne the ſeruice ;the 'L: Cardinal; 
Are bulied*bout eleing of the Pope, | 
They hauc giuen o're {crutinie,andare fallen 
To admiration, Lod. Away,away. | 

Fra.Vle lay a thouſand Duckets you heare newes A ( ardinal 
Of a Pope preſently, Hearke; ſure hee's cleted: on he Tarras 
Bchold my Lord of Arragon appeares CY 
On che Church battelments. . 

Arragon. Annurtiovobes gaudium magunm.. Reuererdyſmus, 
Cardinals Lorenzode Monticello eleltmu eſt in ſedem Apoſpolicans 
& elepit [ibi nomen Paulum guarium. 

Omnes, Vinat /auttius Pater Paulas Ouartur, 
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Vittoria (orombona. q 


Ser, Vittoria my Lord. 
Fra, Well ;what of her ? Ser. Is fled the City, Fra. Ha ?2 
Ser, With Duke Brechiano. Fra. Fled? Wher's the Prince 
Ser, Gone with his father. | (Gionanni?e 
Fra. Let the Matrone of the Conuerts 
Be apprehended : fled?O damnable ! 
How fortunate are my wiſhes. WW hy ?*twasthis 
I onely laboured. I did ſend theletter 
T' inſ{tru& him what to doe. Thy fame, fond Duke, 
I firſt haue poiſon'd ;direted thee the way wc: 
To marry a whore ; what can be worſe? this followes. . 188 
The hand muſt a&,to drowne the pailiongte tongue, 3 
7 (corneto weare a ſword, and prate of wrong. 
Enter Monticelſo im State. 
\ / HMon,Concedimnsvobis Apoſiolicam benediftionem, remiſſunens 
| My Lord reports Vittoria Corombona (peccatorum 
'* Is {toPne from forth the houſe of Conuerts 
By Brachia»o, and they're fied the Citty. 
Now, though this be the firſt daie of our cate, 
We cannor better pleaſe thediuine power, 
Then to ſequeſter trom the holy Church 
Theſe curſed perſons. Makeit therefore knowne, 
We doe denounce excommunication 
Againſt them both : all that are theirs in Rome, 
Welikewiſe baniſh. Set on : Exegnt. 
Fra. Coine deare Lodonico, 
You haue ta'ne the ſacrament toproſecute 
Th intended murder. Lod. With all conſtancy. \ 
Bur,Sir,l wonder you'l ingage your ſelfe, 
In per{0 1, being a great Prince. Fra. Diuert menot. 
Moſt of his Court are of my fa&ion, 
And ſome are of my councell. Noble friend, 
Our danger ſhall be like in this defigne, Exit Fra. Enter 
Giuelcaue,part of theglory may be mine. Monticelſos 
Aon. Why did the Duke of Florence withluch care: 
Labour your pardon? fay, | 
Loa. Italian beggars will refolue you that 
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Vittoria Coromboya 
Who, begging of an almes,bid thoſe they beg of, ExtTy Mon. 
Doe good for their owne ſakes; or't may be, ticelſo, 
Hee {preades his bountie witha ſowing band: 


Like Kings, who 'many times giue out of meaſure; 
Not for deſert ſo much,as fer their pleaſure. 
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' Aon. 1know you're cunning. Come, what deuill was that 
Fy Thar you were railing ? Led, -Deuill, my Lord? 
Tz Iaske you. 
1h #% . 
ut Afton, How deth the Bake imploy you , that his bonnet 
a7 Fell with ſuch complement vnto his knee, 
1: VV hen hee departed from you? Led. Why, my Lord, 
2 Hee told mee of a reſtic Barbaric horſe 
8. W hich he would faine haue brought to the carreere, 
$ [1.8 The ſaulr,and the ring galliard. Now , my Lord, ” 
of I hauca rare French Rider. Hou. Take you heede : 
> Leaſt the Jade breakeyour necke. Doc you put mee off 
ill» With your wild horſc-trickes ? Sirra you doelie. 
1M. ©, thou 'rt a foule blacke cloud,and thou do'ſt threat 
| [ oe A violent torme. Lod, Stormes are'ith aixe,my Lord, pon 
| 1 ?; ] am to0 low te ſtorme. Mon. Wretched creature! if 
B+: __ Tknoww thatthouart faſhis7'd for all ill, 7 
.' 2 nk dogpes,that once get bloud, they'l euer kilk 
#- _— Aboutſoine murder? wa'ſt net? Lod. Flenot tell you? 
£8 And yert I care not greatly if T doe; 
4 Marry with this preparation. Holy father, 
| FR: I come notre youas an Intelligencer, 


Bur as a penitent {inner, W hat Ivtter 

Is inconfeſſion meerely ; which you know 

Muſt neuer be reucal'd. CAor;You hauc.o reta*ne me- 
/'Þ7 Led. Sir Idid loue Brachiano's Dutcheſle deerely ; 
| : _-OrratherTpurſicd her with hot luſt, 
| 


Thongh ſhe ne're knew on't. Shee was-poyſen'd ; 

Vpon my ſoule ſhe was: for which ] haue {worne 

T auenpe her mnrder. Moy, To the Duke of Florence. 
Led. Tohim | haue. Mer. Mitcrable Creature ! 

If thou perſiſt inthis, tis dammnable. 

Do'ſt thou imagin, thoucanſt flide on blood 
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And not be tainted with a ſhamefull fall ? 
Or like the blacks, and'melancholicke Eweetree, 
Do'tt thinkezorovrte thy ſelfe in dead mens graucs, 
And yet to pruſper ? inſtruction to thee, 
Comes likeſiweert ſhowers te oucr-har dned ground; 
They wet, but pierce not deepe. Ando T leauethee, 
W ithall the Furies hanging *bout thy necke, 
Till by thy penitence thou remoocue this euill, 
In coniuring from thy breaſt that croell Deuill. 
Lod, \|e giue it Ore, He faies 'tis damnable ; Exit Mon. 
Belides T did expedt his ſuffrage, 
By reaſon of Camillo's death. 


Enter ſeruant 


Fra.Do you know that Count? Ser. Yes,my Loyd, & Franci/co, 


Fra. Beare him theſe thouſand Duckets to his lodging, 
Tell him the Pope hath ſent chem. Happily 
That will contirmemore thenall the reſt. Sey. Sir, 
Lod, To me (ir? 
Ser. His Flolinefle hath ſent you a thouſand Crownes, 


And wils you,if-you t - maile,to make him (manded .: 


Your Patron for intelligence, Led.His creature ener to bee com- 
Why now 'tis come abont. He rar id ypen me; 

And yet theſe Crownes were told out, and laid ready, 
Beforc he knew my voiage. O the Art, 

The modett forme of greatuefle ! that do fir 

Like Brides at wedding dinners,with thcirlook's turn'd - 
From the leaft wanton ieſt, their puling tomacke 

Sicke of the modefty, when their { wean A are loeſc. 
Euen ating of thoſe hot and luſtfull ſports 

Afeto cnfuc about midnight : ſuch his cunning 1 

Hee ſoundes my depth thus with a golden plummet, 
Jam doubly arin'd-now.Now to th? a& of blood, 

There's but three Furies tound in ſpacious hell ; 

But in a great mans breaſt three thouſand dwell, 


A paſſage #rer the Rage of Brachiano,Flaminee, Marcello, Ho:twy: 
{l1@,Corombona, Cornclie,Zanchc,aud others, 

Fla; In all the weary minures of my life, 
| | Day 


Vittoria Coromboitd, Io Th 
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Vittoria Corombona; 


Day here broke vp till now. This marriage 
Confirmes me happy. Hor,” Tisa goodaffurance. 
Saw you not yet the Moore that's.come to Court? 
Fla. Yes, and confer'd with him i'th Dukes cloſer, 
I haue not ſcene a goodlier -perſonage, 
Nor euer talk't with man better experienc't 
In State-affaires, or rudiments of warre. 
He hath by report, ſeru'd the Yenertiax 
In {anay,theſetwice ſeuen yeares, and bin chicfe 
In manya bold deſfigne. Hor, What are thoſe two, 
That beare him company ? 
Fla. Two Nobicmen of Hxgary, that lining in the Emperours 
ſeruice as commanders', eight yeares ſince ; .contrary to the ex- 
peRation of all the Court,entred intoreligion,,. into the ſtrict 
order of Capuchins : but being hot well ſctled in their ynderta- 
king,they left their Ordergand returned to Court t for which, be= 
ing after troubled in conſcience,they vowed their ſeruice againſt 
the enemies of Chrilt ; went to Maltazwere there knighted,and 
in their returne backe, at this great folemnity, they are reſolued 
for ever to forſake the world, and ſettle themſehues here in 
houſeof Capuchins in Padua. Her.Tis ſtrange. Es 
Fla* One thing makes it (0. They haue vowed for everto weare 
nexttheir Modis thoſe coates of maile they ſerued ins 
Hor. Hard penance. 
Is the Moore a Chriſtian? F/#. He is. 
Hor, W hy proffers kee his ſeruice to our Duke? 
Fla. Becauſe he vnderſtands,there's like to grow 
Some watre betewene vs, and the Duke of Florence, 
In which he hopes 1mployment. ' Enter D nke Br 4c hians, 
I neuer ſaw one in a ſterne bold looke | 
Weare more command, nor in alofty phraſe 
Expreſſe more knowing, or more deepe contempt 
Of our ſlightairy Courtiers.Hetalkes, 
 As,if he had trauail'd all the Princes-Courts 
Of Chriſtendome, in all things ſtriues Vexpreſſe, ” 
That all that ſhould diſpute with him may know, 
Glories,like glow-wormesa farre off ſhine bright 


Bur 


h 
4 


VittoriaCorombona. 


. Butlook't to neare, hane neither heat,ner light. 


The Duke. 


Enter Brachtano, Florence diſguiſed like Mulinaſſar ; Lodonice, 


Antonelli,Gaſpyar,Parneſe braring their ſwords and helmets. 
Bra. You arenobly welcome. Wee haue heard at full 
Your honeurable ſcruice 'painlt the Turke. 
Toyon, braue MMalinaſſar, we alfigne 
A competent penften :andare inly forrie, 
The yowes of thoſe two worthy gentlemen, 
Mare them incapable of onr proffer'd bounty. 
Your with is,you may [caue your warlike {wordes, 
For Mcnuments in our Chappell. T acccpt it 
As apreat henour done me, ard mult craue 
Your leane to turmiſh out eur Dutcheſle reuels. 
Onely oxe thing, as thelaſt vanity 
Yeu ere ſhall view, denic me net to ftay 
To ſee a Barriers pzepar'dte night ; 
You ſhali hane priate ſtandings: ltihath pleas'd 


 Thegrcat Ambaſſadours of ſcuerall Princes 


Ta thcir returne from: Rome to thei: owne Countries, 

Tograce your marr:8ge,and to onour me 

With facha Kkinde of fport. Pr.I ſhall perſwade them 

To ftay, my Lord. | Exennt Brachiano,Flamineo, 

Set on thereto thepreſence. aud Marcello. 
Car.Noble my Lerd,moſt fortunately welcome, The Cen- 


You haue our yowes feal d with the ſacrament ſprrators 
To ſecond your attempts. Ped. And all things ready. here ims- 
He could not baue invented his owne ruine, brace. 


Had hee deſpair'd,withjmere propriety, 
Lea.You would not take my way. Fra. Tis better ordered. 
Ld. T'hauc poiſon'd his prayer booke,or a paire of beades, 
The pnmmell of his ſaddle, his looking-glafle, 
Orth' handle of his racket: Othar, that ! 
That while he had bin bandying at Tennis, 
He might haue \werne. himſelfe to kell,ang 
His ſou!e into the hazard 1 O my Lord) 
I would hanc our plot be ingenious 
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"20714 Coromoond. 
And have it hereafter recorded for example, 


Rather then bor: aw exarple. Fra. There's no way 

More ipecctog thenthis thought on. Lod. Ob thence. 
Fr4.4nd yet mce thinkes,that th:s reuenge is puore, . 

Becautc it ſteales vpon himlikeathiete, 

To have taine bum by the Caske ina pitch'e field, 

Led him to Florence | Led. It had bin rare. —— And thece 

Have c:own d him witha wreath of itinking gxrlicke. 

T'haic {Lownethe ſharpnefle of hisgouernment, Exeant Lodo« 


. mice, Antonells, 


And ranknecfle of his lutt. 


Flamineo COmes. 
Afar. Why oth thisdeui.lhauncyou ? lay, 


| Fla, 


I knew nor. . 


For by this light I doenor coniure for her, . 
Tis not ſo great acunning as inenthinke 


.To raiſe the deuill: for heere's one vp already, 


The greateſt cunning werggto lay him downe. 
Atar, Shee is your ſhame. Fla. Iprethee pardon her. 
In faith you (ce, women are .ike tobitres; | 
W here theirafftetionthrowes them,therethey'l Nicke, 
Zan. That 15 my Country man,zgoodly perſon; . | 
When he's atleifure 1'e diſcourſe with him 
In orr owee languege. F/a:T beſeech you &: 
How is't braue {ouldicr; O that I bad ſeen 
Some of your 110n daies ! 1 pray,relate 
Some of your {cruicetovs, 
£7. T1 211d;culous thingfor 8 Mmaſ1t0 be his ovne Chronicle, ; 
1did never W2{h ny mouth with'mine ownepraiſc,far feare of. 


getting a ſtinking breath, 


Enter Flamineo, Marcello,and Zanchs. . 


Exit Zancoe, ;. 


*Mar.You're too Stoicall. The Dake will expe other diſcourſe 


t x01 YOu | 
Fra. 1 {hb 


all neuer flatrer him, I haue ſtudied man to much to 


doe that : What difference is berweene the Duke and 1?no moxe 
then berweene two brickes, all madeof one clay. Onely't may 
' bec,one is plac't onthe top of a turret ; the other inthe botrome: 
;zif I were plac't as high as the Duke, . 
and beare out 
weather. : 


of a VV 


ell, by mecte chance 


Tg,gald fticke as faft 5 


imake as fairca flew ; 


Vittoria Corombona. 


weather equally. | A 

Fla. If this fouldicr had a patent to beg in Churches , then 

Sec would tell them ſtories, Adey. 1 haue bin x fouldicr too. 

Fra, How haue you thriu'd ? Afar. Faith, poorely. 

Fra, That's the miſcric of peace. Onely outſides are then 
reſpeted; As ſhippes ſeeme verie great ypon theriuer, which 
ſhew verie little ypon the Scas : So tome meni'th Comr,ſeeme 
{olofſuſſes ina chamber , whoitthey came into the field would 
appearc pittifull Pigmies. 

Ma. Gwe meea faire roome yet hung with Arras, and 
ſome great Cardinal! to lug mee by tit! eates,as his endeared 
Mimon. ;- 

Brs. And thou maiſt doe, the dcuill krowes what villanic. 

E/a, And lately. 

Fre. Right; you ſhall ſec inthe Countrie, in harueſt time, 
pig<ons,though chey deſtroy neugr ſo much corne , the Farmer 
dare not preſent thefowling peecetothem | why ? becauſe they 
.belongto the Lord of rhe Mannor ; whileit your poore ſparro- 
wes,that belong tothe Lord of heauen,they goe tothe pot for'r. 

Fla. I will now giue you ſom? g9littke inſtru&ions. The 
Dake faics,he will giue you a pention} thar's but bare promiſe : 
get rae hike For [ have knowne men that haue come 

, from ſcruing againſt rhe Turke; tor three or foure moneths, they 
haue had penſion tobuy them new wooden legges,and treſh 
plaifters ; but aſter,'twas not ro bee had, And this miſcrable cur- 
relic ſhewes, asifa Tormenter ſhould 'giue hor cordiall drinkes 
to one three quarters dead o'th* racke,oncly to fetch the miſera- 
bc ſoule againe to endure more Dogines, Bnter Hortenſio, 

a young Lord, Z anche, andtwomnre. 

How now, Galiants ; what are they 1cadie for the Barriers ? 

Y. Lord, Yes: the Lo:ds arc putting on their armour. 

Hor. \V hat's hee? h 

Fla. A new  vp-ltart : one that fweares like a Falconer., and 
will lye inthe Dukes care day by day hkes maker of Almaracks ; 
And yet 1 knew him fince bee came to th*. Court ſmell worfe ot 
ſiveat, then an ynder tenmſ-count=keeper., 

Her. Looke you, yonder's your f\vcet Miltreſſe. 
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Firtorit Corombong. 


Fla Thou art my fwerne brorher: Pe tcilthce, Tdoelon 
| thar Moorc,that Wuchvery confrainedly: ſhee knowes ſome of 
my v4 aayz I doc louc her, 1:ft asa man holdsa wolfe by the, 
earts. Bur tor tewre &f rutaing ypon mee, and pathrg out tiy 
throate, I wuuld et her goeio the Deuill, 
Hor. 1 hcare ſhe claimes marriage of thee, 
Fla, Faich, 1 mage to her ſometuch darke promiſe, and in 
ſcckingto flye trom'r, Lrun on, like a frighted dog with a bottle 
at's tale, that faine would bite ;r offand yer darcs not looke bc. 
hind him. Now my prctious Giptic !. 
Zan. 1l.your louero me rather cvoles then heates, 
F/a. Marry, lam the {02nder louer, we hane many wenches 
a-out the Towne heate too fall, 
Hor, \V hat doc you thinke of theſe perfam'd Gallants the 2 
Fla, Theirſattin cannot fanethem.Iamcentident, 
They hauea certaine ſpice of the diſeaſe; _ 
For they that ſleep with degs ; ſhall riſe with fleas, 

Zan, Belecue it ! A lictle painting,and gay clothes, 
Makeyou loath me, | WE | 

F/a. How ? loue a Lady for painting or gay appatrrell? I'le yn- 
kennel one example more fer thee.es/E/ep hada fooliſh dog that 
ler geethe fieſhto catch the ſhador:] would haue Cenrtie:s be 
better Dihers. Z an. You remember your oathes, 

Flr. Louers oathes are like Mariners prayers, vttered in ex- 
tremity ; but when rhetempet iso're, and that the vefſelleaves 
tumbling,they fall from proteſting to drinking, Andyetamongſt 
Gentlemen,proteſting and drinking gze together , and agree ag 
well as Shoocmakers and Wett phalia-bacen. They are beth 
drawers on : fordrinkedraweson proteſtation; and proteſtation 
drawes oa mere drinke. Is not this diſcenrſe better now then 
the mertality of your ſ1n-burnt Gentleman. Emter {ornelia. 

Cor, Is this your pearch,you — _ariutins te'th ſteves, 

Fla. You ſhould be claptby th'heelesnow : ſtrikei'th Conrt? 
Zan, She's goed for nothing but to make her maids 

Catch cold anights; they dare net vica beditaffe, 

For feare of her light fingers. Afar, You're ſtrumper. 

An impudent one, F/a, Why decyou kicke her? fay, 


Dee 


- 


Vittoria (,orombonga. 


Doe you thinke that hee's like a walnut-tree ? 
Muſt ſhe be cudgel'deie ſhee beare good froite? 
ar, Shee brags that you fhall marry her. Fre, What then? 
Mar.1 had rather the were pircht vpon a ſtake 
In ſome new-ſceded garden, toaftright 
Her fellow cxowcs thence. Fla. You'ra boy,a foole, 
Be guardian to your hound; I am of age. 
AA ar Tf Itakc her neere you, Viecur her throate, 
-/a. Witha fan of feathers? Afar. and for you ; Vie whip 
This folly from you. Fla. Are you chelericke? 
Fle purg't with Rubarbe. Hor. @® your brother .F/4. Hang him, 
Hce wrongs me moſt, that ought r'effend me leaſt, 
I doe ſuſpet, my morber plaid foule play, 
W hen ſhe conceiu'd "thee, Mar.Now by all my hopes, 
Likethe two flaughtred ſonnes of Oediprs, 
The very flames of our affection, 
S$hall turnerwo waics, Thoſe words Ple makethee anſwere 
With thy heart-bloud. F/s. Doe,like the gefle inthe progrefle, 
Yeu know where you fhall finde mee, Adar. Very good, 
And thou bee'ſt a noble triend,beare him my fi 
And bid him fit the length on't. Y. Lord: SirT ſhal. 
Zan, Hecomes. Hence petty thonght of my diſgrace, 
Increlowd my complexion till new, Enter Franco/co the 
"Cauſe I may boldly ſay withont a bluſh, D wake of Florence, 
T lone yon. F/:, Your lone is vntimely fowen, 


». oc 


Ther's a Springat Michaelmas, but *tis but a faint ore,Tam ſunk, 


In yeares, and I haneyowed neuer to marry. 

Zan. Alas | poore maides get morelouers,then husbands: 
Yet you may miſtake my wealth. For , as when Embaſſadours 
are ſent to congratulate Princes, there's commonly ſent along 
with themarichpreſent ;{o that though the Prince like not the 
Embafſadours perſon,nor words;yet helikes well of the preſent- 
ment.So I may come toyou in the ſame manner,& be betterlayes 
for my dowry,tken my vertue. F/a. Tle thinke on the motion. 

Zav. Doe, I'le now detaine yountne longer. At your better 
leaſare Vle tell you things ſhall ſtartle your bloud, 

Nor blame me that this paſſion Treueale; * 
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Vittoria Corombond 
Tonersdye inward that their flames coneca!e, 
Fla, Ot ali tatelligence,t his may prouethe beſ}, 


' Sure I ſhill draw ſtrange fowle,trom this fonle neſt, Extwuet. 


Exrer Marcello,and Cornelia. 
Cor, I hearca whiſpering all abont the Court , 
Youareto tight, who is your appolice ? 
W hat is the quarrel]? Afar. *Tis.anidle rumour. 
Cor. Will you diſicmble.? fure you doe not well 
To fright methus, you neuer looke thus-patie, 
But when you aremolſtangry. I dee charge you 


Vpon my bleiting ; nay Viecall the Duke, ; 


And ke ſhall{cheole you. Mar. Publiſh not a feare, 
Which would cenicitto laughtery tis not fo, 
Was not this Crucytix my fathers? Cor. Yes. 
A1zr.1 kancheard you lay, giying my brether ſucke, 
Hee tooke the Crucihx betweene his hands, Enter Flamxes, 
And broke a limme of. Cor. Yes : but 'tis mended. 
Fa, have brought your weapon backe, Flammeo runxes 
Cor, Ha;O my horrour .! AMarcelle through, 
Atar.Y on haucdrenght it kome. indeed, 
Cor, Hei pe, oh, hee's murdered. 
Fla, Doe you tarne your gallvp? Ile to ſanuary , 
Andlend a ſurgeon to you. Hor. How? o'th ground? 
Mar. © mother now remember what I tolg, 
Of breaking of the Crucifix, farewell; _ Enter, Cor Hort. 
Thereare {ome finnes,which heauca doth duly punt ' Pedro. 
Ina whelc family. This it isre rife 
By all diſhonelt meanes. Let all men know, 


That tree thall long time Keepe a ſteddy foute, 


Whole branches ſp:cad nv wilder, then the roote, 
Cor, O my perpetuall forrow! Hor. Vertuous AMarcelle, 
Hee's dead 2 pray leaue him Lady ;.come , you ſhall. 
Coy, Alas!hcis rot dead,hee's 1na trance. 
Why here's no body ſhall get any thing by his death. Let me call 
h:m againe for Gods fake. Cor. I would you were. deccia'd 
Cory. O you abuſe mee, you abuſe me, you avule me. How, 
many haue gone away thus, for lacke of tendance;rearevp's head, 
ICcalc 


Vittoria Corombona. 


rearevp's head : His bleeding inward will kill hims 

_ Hor. Yau fee he is departcd. 

Cor. Let me Tome to hum ; giue mec him as he is,if he ve turn'd. 
tocarth, let me bur giue him one hearty kiffe, and you ſhall put 
vs bothinto one coffin : fercha iouking-glaſle, ſee if his breath 
will not itaineit; or pull out ſome feathers from my pillow, and 
lay themto his lippes ; will you loole him foralictle paines-ta- 
King ? Hor, Your kindeſt oifice is to pray. for him. | 

Cor, Alas !{ would not pray tor-him yet. He may liuc tolay mee 
ith ground,aud pray for mee, if you'l let me come to him. 

Enter Brachiano all armed, ſauc the beaxer ;with Flamines, 

Bra, Wasthis your handy=worke ? 

F/a,lt was my mittortune. 

Cor. Hee lies , hee lies,hee did nor kill him : rheſe hane kill'd 
him,:that would not let him be better look't too. 

Bea. Haue comfart my gricued mother. 

C6, O you (cri:ch-orvis. Hor, Forbeare good Madam. 

Cor. Ler me 20c, let me pgoec. She runs to Flamineo 
The God of hcauca forgiue thee. Do'ft not wonder = with her 
I rs y tor thee ? [le tell thee what's the reaſon, knife drawne and 
[ have ſcarce breath to numbertwenty minutes; comming to 
I'de rotſpcnd that in curting.Fare thee well, . himler's ut fall, 
Haife of thy {eitc lies there : and-maiſt thou lijae, 

To fillan houre-g'afle with his mouldred aſhes, 

Totell, howw rhou ſhould'ft ſpend rhe-tiime ro come, 

In bleſt repentance. Bra, Mo; her, pray tell me 

How came he by his death ? what wasthc quarrell? 
Cor. Indeed,my yonger boy preſum'd roo much 

Vpon his manhooJ ; gue him bitter wordes ; 

Drew his | zord rit ; and fol know not how, 

For I was ou: of my wits, hetell with's head 

luſt in my boſume, Page. This isnot cue, Macanms | 
Cor. I pray thee peace. 

Ouearrow's graz 1 already ; it were vaine: 

T'loſe th.s ; for that will ne*re bee found againe; 
Bra.Gor,bearethe body to { erze/ias lodging 2 

And.we.command that none acquaint oar Dutchefſe 
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Vittoria Corombona. 


Wick this fad'accident : for you Flawineo, 
Hearke you, I willnot grant year pardon. Fla. No ? 
Bra. Oely a lea fe of yourlife, And that ſhall laft 
But for one day. Thou ſhalt be forc's each eucning to renewe it, 
ot be harg'd. Fla. At your pleaſure. 
Lodouico ſprinkles Brachiano's beaner with @ poiſon. 
Your will is law now, ['ie not meddle with it, 
Bra. You oncedid brane me in your ſiſters lodging ; 
T'le now keepe you 1n awe for't. Whete's our beaner? 
Fra, He cals tur his deſtraQion, Noble youth, 
I pitry thy ſad fate. now to the barriers. 
This ſhall his paſſage to the blacke lake further, 
Thc laſt good deed hedid,he pardon'd murthers Exenr, 
C harges and ſhouts: they feght at barriers ; 
firft ſingle parres then three to three. 
£ wter Brachiano and Flamince, with ethers, © 
Bra. An Armorer? yds death an Armorer ? 
F/a, Armorer; where's the Armorer ? 
Bra, Teare off my beauer. F/a. Are you hurt, my Lord? 
Bra. Oray brame's on fire, Enter Armorer. 
The Helmet is poiſon'd. Arm. My Lord ypon my ſoule. 
_ Bra, Away with him to torture. 
Thereareſome great ones that hame hand in-this, 
And neere about me..V:i#,.O my loued Lerd,poyſoned? 
F/z, Remoue the barre : heer's ynfortunate reuels, 
Call the Phiſttians ; a plague vpon you; Enter 2 Phiſfitians. 
Wee have too much of your cnnning here already. | 
T feare the Ambafſadonrs are likewiſe poyſon'd. 
Bra, Oh! Iam gon already : the infection 
Flies to the braineand heart, O thou ſtrong heart ! 
There's ſuch a couenant *tweene the world and it, 
They're loath to breake. Gio. O my meft loued father ! 
Bra. Remoue the bey away, 
Where's this good woman ? hadT infinite worlds 
They were too little for thee. Mnſt I leaue thee ? 
What fay you ſcrirch-owles, 1s the venome mortal! ? 


Phy. Moſt deadly. Bra. MoR corrupted politike hangman L 
Ou 


Vittoria Corombona. 


You ki'l without bookezbur your art to ſave, 
Failes you as oft, as great mens needy friends. 
I that hane giuen lite to offending flaues, 
And wretched murderers ; haucI nor power 
Tolengthen mine owne a twelue-month ? 
Doe not kiſle me, for I ſhall poyſon thee. 
This vaRtion is -fent from the great Dake of Florence, 
| Fra,Sir bee of comfort. | 
Bra, O thou (oft naturall death, that are ijoint-twin , 
To ſweeteſt lumber :no rough-bearded Comet, 
| Stares on thy milde departure : rhe dull Owle 
Beats not againlt thy caſement : the hoarſe wolfe 
Sears not thy carrion.Pitty windes thy coarſe, 
W h1i't horrour waites on Princes. Vt. I am loſt for cuer. 
Bra, How miſerable a thing it 1s to die, 
'Mong(t women howling ! What are thoſe, F/a. Franci/cas.:. 
1 hey kaue brought the extreame vntion, 
Bra.On paine of death,let no man name death to me, 
It is a word infinitely terrible: 
With draw into our Cabinet, Exeunt bus Franciſco,and Flamings. 
Fla, To (ee what olitarineſſe is about dying Princes. As 
heretofore they haue ynpeopled Townes; diuorc't friends, and 
made great houſes vnhoſpitable : ſo now, O inſtice ! where arc 
their flatterers now? Flatrerersare but the ſhadoweg of Princes 
bodies,theleaſt thicke cloud makes them inuilible. 
Fre. There's great moane made for him, | 
Fla. *Faith, tor fom-: few houres falt water will runne muſt 
plentifully in enery Orice o'th Court, But belecue it ; moſt of 
them doe but weepe ouer their ſtep-mothers graue. 
Bra. How meaneyou ? 
F/a. Why ? They difſemble, as ſome men doe that liue 
Within compaſle o'th verge. 
Fra..Come,you haue thriu'd well ynder him. 
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* E/a4, Faith , hKea wolfe in a womans breaſt ; I haue beene _ 


ted with poultry ; but for money ynderſtand me,] had as gooda 
wall to coſen hira, as ere an-OjHeer of them all. But I had not 
cunning enough to doe 1t, 
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Vittoria (\orombona. 
Fre. What did'ſt thon thinke of him; *faith, ſpeake freely, 

Fla, Hee was a kinde of Stateſman , that would ſooner 
haue reckon'd how many Canon bullets he had diſcharged 
againſt a Towne, tO Count his expence that wa:;/, than how many 


ot his valiant and deſeruing ſubiects bee loſt beferc it. 
F-4. O, (peake well of the Duke. F/4. ] haue done. 


| Wilt heare ſome of my Court-wiſedome? Enter Lodouice, 


To reprehend Princes is dangerous ;and to ouer-commend {ome 
of them,1s palpable lying. Fra, How 1s it,with the Duke ? 

Led, Moſt deadly ill. - 
Hee's tall'n intoa ſtrange diſtraction, 
Hee talkes of Battailes,and Monopolies, 
Leuying of taxes, and from that,deſcends 
Tothe moſt braineſicke language, His minde faſtens 
Ontwentic ſcucrall obie&ts, which confound 
Dcepe Sence withfollic. Such afearetull end, 

May teachſome men that beare too loftie creſt, 

Though they line happicſt, yet they dye nor beſt: q 

He hathconfter'd the whole State of the Dukedome 

Vpon your fiſter, tillthe Prince arriue 1 

Ar mature Ions; good lucke in that yet. 
Fra. See,heere he comes Enter Brachiano , perſented 1 a bed. 

The: e's death in's facealready. Fittoria, and others. . 

Vit.O my good Lord ! Bra. Away , you haue abuf'd thee: 
You haue conuey d coyne forth our territories ; 

Bovght and ſold ojices ; oppre{*d the poore,- 

And 1 ne're dreamt on't. Make vp your accounts ; 

T'ic now bee mine 0wne Steward. Bra. Sir, haue patience. 
Bra. Indccd,I am too blame. 

For did you cueT heare the duskie rauen 

Chide blackneſle ? or was't euer knowne,the dinell 

Raj'”d againſt ciouen Creatures. Vir. O my Lord? 
Bra. Let mee haue ſome quailes to ſupper, F/a. Sir,you ſhall, 
Bra, No: ſome fried dog-fiſh. Your Quailes feed on poyſon, 

That old*dog-tfox, that Polittiian Florence, 

I'le fort weare hunting and turne Gop-killer ; 

Raccl I'lc befteinds with him ; for marke you,ſir,one dog 

Stil. 


- 


Vittoria (orombona. 
Still ſets another a barking : peace, peace, 
Yonder's a fine ſlaue come in nuw. £/a. Where? 

Bra W hy there. 

Ina blew bonner, anda paire of breeches, 

Witha great __— Ha, ha,ha, 

Looke you, his codpeecec 1s {tucke tull of pinnes 

with pearles o'th headot them.Doenot you know him? 
Fla. No,my Lord. Bra. Why 'tis the Deuill, 

Tknow him bya great roſe, he weares on's {hvoe, 

To hide hisclouen foot : ie diſpute with him. 

Hee's ararelingueſt. Vit. My Loid heer's nothing. 

Bra. Noching ? rate | nothing? when I want monie, 
Our treaſurie is empty, there 1s nothing; 

Vienot beey s'd thus. Vir, O V.ye {til:,ay Lord, 
Bra. See,ſce,Elamines that kii.'d his bruther, 
Is dancing on the-ropes there : 3nd hee carries 
A mony-bag in each haad, to keepe him cuen, 
For feare of breaking's neck e. A:.d there's a Lawyer 
In a gowne wiipt with veluet, ſtares and gapes 
When the mony will fa!!. How the rogue cutscapers ! 
It ſhould haue bin ina halter, | | 
'Tis there; what's ſhe! F/a. Vittoria, my Lord, 

Bya. Ha,ha,ha. Her haire is ſprinkied wich Arras powder, thar 
makes her louke,as it ſhee had finn'd in the Paſtry. What's he ? 

Fa. A Divine my Lord. 

Br Hce will be drunke: Auoyd bim:th* argument Brachians 
;s fearetull, when C hurch-men ſtagger in't. ſeemes here nears 
Looke you ; lixe gray cats that hauc ioft their hw end Lodoxice 
_ cral vp the p.llow, ſen fora Rat-catChers and Gaſpars in 
Tle 
From all toule vermine, W here's Flammeo ? preſent bins 1# his 

Fla. 1 doe not like,that he names mee ſo often, bed,with a Cra- 
Eſpecially on's death-bed : 'tisa {igue erfixe and hallowed 
] ſha'l not liue long: ſec hee's neerehisend. = F candle. 

Lod. Pray giue vsleaue; Atrende Domine Brachians, | 

Fla. Sce,{ce how firmely he doth fixe his cye 
Vponthe Crucilixe. Y#r. O,hold it conſtant, 
| S ic 


oea mi-acle ; Ile fieerhe Court the habit of ({ aprechins, 
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Vittoria Corombona. 


It ſertles his wild ſpirits ; and ſo his eyes 
Meit into tcares. ON \ 
Lod. Domine Brachiane, ſolcbas tn bellastutwuefſe two clypes, 
niunc hunc clypeum hefls 1u8 opponas wnfernals. | 
Gal. Olimhaſta valusfti in bello ; nunc hanc ſacramhaſtam vis 
brabs contra hoſtem avtmarum. 

Lod. Attende Domine Brachiane, fi nunc quoque probas 64,q14 
\ Ala(ſunt ter nos, fl: te caput in dextrum, 

Gaſ. Efko ſecurus Domine Brachtane : cogita, quantum haheas 
meritorum: lens que Meminer mean Animampro tina pprgnoratans 
ſs quideſſet pericute. 

Lod. Si n4nc quoque probas ea,que ata ſunt mtr ndq, flee on- 
fut in leunum. 

He 1s departing : pray,ſtand all apart, 
And let vs onely whitper in his cates 
Some priuate meditations , which our order Here the ref 
Permits you,not to heare, Gas, Brachiavo, being departed, Lo- 
Lod. Beuill Brachiano, douico,and Gaſparo diſconer 
Thou art damn'd. Gas. Perpetually. themſceluer, 
L od. A flane condemn'd,and giuen vp tethegallowes, 
Is thy great Lord and Maſter. Gas, Truc:tor thou. . ' 
Artgiuen vp tO the Deuill. Log. O you flaue! 
You that weie helde the famous Politirian ; 
W hoſe art was poyſon. Gas. And whoſe conſcience murder. .. | 
Lod. That: would haue broke your wiues neckeidowne the 
{taires,ere ſhe was poiſon'd, Gas. That had your villagous (allets;. 

Led. And fineimbroudered bottles, And pertumes 4 
Equally mortall with'a winter plaguce | 

Gas. Now there's Mercury. F-4 

Lod.And copreſle. 

Gas. And quick. ftluer. 

Log. With other deuiliſh Apothecaric fluffe, 

A melring in your pelitike braines :dofit heare. 

Gas. This is Count Lodoxirs, Lod.This,Ga/pars. 
Andthou halt die like a poore rogue. Gas. And ſtinke. 
Like adead flie-blowne dog. | 

Led, And be forgotten before thy funcrall ſamon, 


"= WT 25 OW OOIERY 


/ 
1 


Bra 


Vittoria Cr ombona. 


B-.1, Uittorin | Vittoria | Led; Othe curſed denilt-- {72 P: 
Cc ines to himle fe againe;Weeare vndone,” 7) eaten: 
Enter Uittoria and the attend, ND OS 
Gas. Strangle him in private. What ? will yoa call him againe 
Toliuc intreble torments? tor charity, | 
For Chriſtian charity,auoyd rhe chamber. | A 
Led. ou would prate, Sir. This is:a trae lonexknory 
Sent tiom the Duke of Elgrence. > ''- Brachiano i firangled 

Gas. Whatis it Bone? | 1 | 

Led. The ſnuffc ig out. No woman-keeper 1'th world, 
Though ſhee bad praiv*'d ſcauen yeare at the Peſt-houlc, 
Could haue don't quaintlier. My Lords, hce's dead. 

Omn, Reib to his {oule. | Y 

Fit. O mee | this place is hell. Exit Vittoria, 

F/.. How heauily ſhe takesit. F/4.O yes, yes; 
Had women nauigable riuers intheir eyes 
They would diſpend them all; ſurely 1 wonder, 
Why we ſhould wiſh more riuers to the Cuty, 
W hen thcy ſell water ſoc good cheape. le tell thee, 
Theſe are but Mooniſh ſhades of grietes or feares, 
There's noching ſooner drie, then womens teares. 
Why heerc's an end uf all my harucſt;he ha's giuen moenoching, 
Co.rt promiſes! Let wiſemen countthem cur{t 
For while you live, he that ſcores beſt,paies worſt. 

F/o. Sure,this was Florence doing; Fla. Very likely. 
Thoſe are found. waighty ſtrokes whichcome from th'han:!, - 
But thoſe are killing {trokes which come from th head. 

Othe rare trickes ofa Machiauilian ! 
Hee doth not come, like a-grofſe pioddiag lie , 
Ang buffet you todeath ; Nogny quaint knaut, 
He tickles youto death ; makes youdie laughing ; 
As if you had {wallow'd downe a pound of {zffron, 
You ſee the feat,'tis practis'd in a trice: 
To teach ; Court-honeity,it iumpes onice, 

Flo. Now; hane the people liberty totalke, 
And dcicant on his vices: Fls.Miſery of Princes, 
That muſt of force be cenſur'd by their flaucs 1 

- £ K 3 Not 


, 
.. 
K 

[4 * 
p61 

=» 
do 
4 Y 
33 

# : 

i : f 
< 7 


_—_ ©1055 tpn rn 
gr Ay 
” % 


559-2 ITS - '\ a " , 
TH”, ' 

'- ” , . p 

& - CE m £> £ F $ 


wa 
ns WW 
= 4 


TT 
Ny _ a 
*» A. - 


*ad y,# ps "3a Tea = 
EP LL A Kg -» 
"- -« =» © "TT. 


- —— _—_ OLE 
=_ v - *%L 
CO f 
« © 
_— -, 


4% 7 
- 


Vittoria Corombona. 

Not onely blam'd for doing :hings are ill, 
But,for _ doing all;that all nica will. 
Oc were better be a threſher. 

vd; death, I would faine fpeake with this Duke yet. | 

Flo. Now hec's dead? a 

Fla, I cannot coniure ; but if praters or oath: s_ 
Will get tothiſpecch of bim: though forty Deuils 
Waitewn him inhisliuery of flames, ' + 

Tle ſpeake tofhim, and ſhake him by the hand, 
Though Ibe blaſted. Fra. Pann! Lodowied | 


W har ?did you terrifie himartthe laft galpe? Exit Flawixeo. 


Lod. \cs,andd idely,that the Duke had like 
T'haue tcrritied vs. = How? Emer the More, 
Lod, You ſhall hearethat hereafter, 
Sce ! yon's the infernall, that would make vp ſport. 
Now tothe reuclation of that ſect ct, 
Shee promis't when ſhe fell 1n lone with you, 
Flo. You're paſſionately met inthis fad world. 


Hos. { would haue youlooke vp,Sir ; theſe Court-teares 


Claimenor your tribute torthem. Let thoſe weepe, 
That guilcily partake in the fad caule. 
1 knew laſt night by aſaddreameT had, 
Some miſchicte would;enſue; yet toſay rrueth, 
My dreame moſt concern'd you, 
Lod. Shali's fall a dr onmtinkes 
Fra. Yes, and for faſhion ſake,Vle dreame with her. 
Moo, Mee thought lir, you came ſtealing to my bed. 
Fra. Wiltthou belecue me {weeting,by this light, 
I was adreamt onthee too: for mee thought 
Tiaw thee naked, ſoo. Fic fir 'as T told you, 
Mee thought you lay downe by me. 
Fra, So dreamit T ; 
And leaſt thou ſhould'ſt take cold, Icover'd the 
With this Irifh man:le. oo, Verily I did dreame 
You were ſomewhat bold with me; butto come to't. 
Lod How thow?l hope you will ndr goceto there, | 
_ Fra, Nay ;you muſt heare my dreame out. | 
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Vittoria Corombona. 


Moore, VVell, ar, forth. 
Fra. VV hen I tkrew the mantle o*'rethee,, thou didſt faugh 
Excecdingly me thought. Moore, Laugh? 
Fla, And cried'it our, 3 
Theh aitc did tickle thee. Mos.There wasa dreame indeed. 
Lod. Marke her,I prethee, ſhee impers like the ſuddes 
A Collier bath bin waſh*tin. 
Afoo, Come,fir ; good fortune tends you ; Idid tell you 
I would reucale a ſecret ://abel/a 
TheDuke of Florence ſitter, was impoiſon'd 
By a'fum'd picture: and Camlo'snecke 
Was broke by damn'd Flames : the milchance 
Laid ona vaulting horſe. Fre. Moſt ſtrange | 
Moo. Moſt true. Lod. The bed of ſnakes is broke. 
Moo, 1 ſadly doe confefle, Ihad a hand 
Inthe blacke deed. _ 
Fra. Thou kepl't their counſell, 2oo. Right, 
For which,urg'd with contrition, I intend 
This night to rob Yitroria, Lod . Excellent penitence ! 
Vlurers dreame on't, while they fleepe out Sermons. 
Moo, To further our efcape,l haueentreated. 
Leaue to retire me, till the funerall, 
Vntoa friend !thcountry. That excuſe 


 Willfurther oureſcape, Tn coine and jewels 


T ſhall at leaſt, make good vnto your vſe 
An hundred thouſand crownes. Fra. O noblewench ! 
Led. Thoſc crownes wee'le ſhare. Hoe. Itisa dowry, 
Mc thinkes, ſhould make that ſun-barnt pronerbe falſe, 
eAnd waſh the e/Erhwp white, Bra, It ſhall, away 
Mos. Bee ready for our flight. Bra: An houre fore day 
O ſtrange diſcouery ! whytill now we knew not, Exit che Moore 
The circumſtance of either of their deaths, Enter Moore. 
Aſoo_You'le waight about midnight 
In the Chappeil; Bra. There. 
Lod. W hy now our ation's iuſtified, 
Pra. Tuſh for iuſtice. | 
VW hat harmesit Iuſtice ? we now, like the partridge 
| Purge 
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Vittorta Corambonua 


Parge the diſcaſe with lawrell: for the ſame, » | 
Shall crowne the enterpriſe,and quit the ſhame. Ecxenmte 
Enter Flam. and Gaſp. at one doore, another way 

"= Giopnann attended. | _ 
_ Gs,aThey ong Duke. Did you e're ſce a ſweeter Prince ? | 
Fla, Lhaue knowne a poore womans baſtard berter fauor d, 
This iS behind hit ; Norwyro his face all copariſons were hateful: 
"Vic was the Courtly Pcacocke, that being a great Minion, and 


b :n2 compir'd for beauty , by fome dotrels that ſtood by, to 


Le Kiogly Evgle (aid; the Eagle was a farr fairer bird then 
crfcite,not in 1cfpect of her feathers, but inreſpe& of her long 
Taions, His Will grew Out jn tune, 

ly gratious Lord, Gs. I pray leaue mee Sir. 

tz, Your Graccm ft be merry : *tis I haue cauſe to mourne; 
for :vut you what (aid the little boy that rode behind his father 
on horſcoacke? Gro, Why, what laid hee? 

F/4, When you are dead father ( faid he ) I hope that I ſhall 
rigcin the fadd!c.O 'tis a braue thing for a man to fit by himſelfe, 
ne may {trerch himſclfe in the ſtirrops, looke about, and ſeethe 
wholecompaſlc of the Hemiſphere, yotrre now,my Lord, i'th 
taddle. Gro, Stud y your pratcrs,fir,and be penitent, 

'Twere fir you'd thinke on what hath former bin, 
1 baue heard gricte nam'd the eldeſt child of ſfinne, Exit Grow. 
F/a. Study my praicrs ? he threatens mediuinely, 
lamfalling to pe ces already:I careJnot,theught like Arachar/ir, 
I were peundedto death in a morter. And yet that death were 
fitter for Viurers gold, andthemſelues to be beaten together, to 


make a moſt cordiall cullice for the deuill, 


He hath his vnkles villanous lookealready © Enter Conrtzer, 
Ia decimo ſexto,Now fir, whatare you? 
Coxr: It is the pleaſure fir, of the yong Duke, 
That you forbeate the Preſence,and allroomes, 
That owe him reucrence. | 
F1:. $0, the wolfe and the rauen are very pretty fooles, when 
they arc yong. Is it your ojHce, ſir to keepe me out ? 
Corr, So the Duke wils, | | 
Fla. Verily , Maſter Courtier , extremity js not bee vſcd 
in 
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Vittoria(ſoromboMa. 
1n all ofhices: Say, that a- gerttlewoman were taken out ef her 
tbed about midnight; and committed to CaſtleAngelo, tothe 
Tower yonder, with'n0thingabour her, but her ſmocke : would 
1t. not ſhew a cruell part in the gentleman Þ gens tolay clame to 
-her vpper garment, pnll it o're her head and cares; ard pur her in 
naked ? Coxr. Veiy good: you are metric. 

La. Doth hee makea Court-cieAment of mee? A flaming 
firebrand caits more {mokewithout a chimney, then within.Vic 
{moo're ſome of them. 2 Enter Franciſco 
How now ? Thou art faJ. 5 | 

Fra. I met cuen now withthe mo! piteous (ight., 

Fa. Tho mer'ſt another here, a pirtifull 
Degraded Countier. Fra. Your reuerend mother 
Isgrowne avery old womanin two houres. 
I found them winding of Marcels's coule ; 
And there is ſuchaſolemne melodie, 
*Tweene dolefull ſonges, teares, and ad clegies : 
Such,as old prandames,watching by the de. d, | 
Were wont t'out wearethe nights with ; that beleeue mee, * 
T had rfoctes to guide mee forth the roome, 
They were oe ow-charg'd with water. F/a.Iwillſee them, 

Fra.* Twere much vncharity in you : fbr your fight 
Willaddevnto their teares. F/a, I will ſee them, 
They are behind the trauerse.Ple diſcoucr 
Their ſuper {titious howling. 
Cornelia,the Moore, and 3, other Ladies diſcenered w1794ing 
Marcells's Coarſe, A ſong, 
Cor. This roſemarie is wither'd, pray,gct freſh ; 
IT would haue theſe herbes grow vp in hus graue, 
W hen I am dea ! and rotten. Reach the bayes, 
Vle tye a gariand heere about his head? 
"Twill kecpe my boy from lightning. This ſhcete 
T haue kept this twentie yeeres, us cuerie daic, 
Hailow'd it with my praters; I did not thinke, | 
Hee ſhovl.l hate wore it, Moo, Looke you; whoare yonder? 
_ Cor. Oreach rec the flowers. fore 
A oo. Her Lalieſhip's tooliſh.wom. Alas I her gricfe 
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_ . Vittoria Corombosa. 


_Hath:turn'd her. child: againe.' Cor. ., You're very Welcome. 
There's Roſemarie far;y0u,, and; Rue for youz'*" to Flaniners | 
Heartscaſc for.you. Ipray;inake much ef it. | : 
= I hauelett morefor my ſelte, Bra. Ladie, who's this? 
| Cor, Youare,I take it,the graue-ma ker .F/a. S9. 

[- Aloo, "Tis Flamines. Ee 
Cor, Willyou make;mee, ſuch afoole? heere's awhite hand : 
Can bloud ſoſbanebe watſh't out ? Let mce ſee, 
Whenſcritck-owles croake ypon the chimney tops, 
Aud the ſtrange Criekert !'th ouen finges, and hoppes, 
\W hen yellow ſpots doe on your handes appeare, 
|  Beecertaine then you of a Coarſe ſhall heare, | 
b Out vpen't, how'tis ſpeckled il'as handleda toad fure.. 
® Couſlip-water is good for the memorie «pray buy mee 3 . 0un= 
| cesof't, Fla, 1 would I were from hence. Cor. Do you heere, 
Ile giue you a ſaying which my grandmother lir? 
Was wont, when ſhe heard the bell tole,to fing o'revntoher lute 
F/4.Dote and yqu will, doe. | 
| Cor. Callfor the Robin-R ed-breſt,aud the wren, 


| Sinc ore Jhadie grope's they honer, Coruclia doth the 
> Andwith leaues and flrwtes doe comer in ſexerall formers 
The friendlefſe bodies of unburicd men. of 4iftr ation. , 


({ all wnto his founerall Dole 
The eAnte,the field-moyſc, and the mole 
Torcarebm hillockes, that ſhall keepe him Warme, 
And(when gay tombes are r9b'd) ſuſtaine no harme, 
But keepe the wolfe far thence : that's foe to men, 
For with his wailes heel din them vp agen. 
They would not bury him, 'cauſe heedicd inaquarrell'; 
Bur I haue an anſwere for tkem, 
Let holte Chnrch receine him auly, 
Since hee pajathe Charehb tithes eruly. | 
His wealth is ſum'd,and this is all his ſtore : 0% 
This poore men get ; and great men get no more. 
Now the wares aregone, wee may ſhut vp ſaop. : 

| Blefſe youall good people, Excunt Cornelia and Z adie: 


Fla, I hauc a ſtrange thing in mec, to tht which 
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Vittoria Corombonk. - 


I cannot giue atame, witkeuritbee- 7 tO 
Cempaſlion, I pray4eaue:mee:- , | | Eait Frandiſeds © 
This night !i'le know the vtmoſt of my fate, . 
I'le be refolu'd what my richfifter meanes * \.c/ 

T affigne me for my fernice : Thaye lin'd; © 2 
Riotouſ]y ill, like ſome that liue in Courts |: + '- 1//; +! [is 3544, 1 
And ſometimes, when histace was'fullof ſmiles-1 /':; 4:71: 311; © 
Hane felt the maze of conſciencein my breſts 1 * 1 


Oft gay and honuur'd robes thoſe torures tric, 
»\Weerhinke cag'd birds fing, when indeed they crie. 
Ha! I can ftand thee. Neerer,neerer yet. 
What a moekery:-bath death made r tn ? thou look'ſt (ad, 

In whar place art thou? in yon {tarrie galleric, Enter Bra- ' 


Or in the curſcd dungeon ? No? nor ſpeake ? cs, Ghoſ. 
Pray, ſir,reſolue mee,what religion's :bcſt . dnba lea- 

For a manto die in? or is it in your knowledge they Caffock 
To anſwere me how long I hauetoliue? > breeohes, 
That's the molt neceffary queſtion. boots,n conle 


Not anſwere? Are you ſtill, iKe fome great men a por of lilly- 
That onely walkelike ſhadowes vp and downe, flowers with 
" And to no purpole : ſay ; — | a ſcullix't. 
What's that? O fatall 1 he throwes earth ypon mee. The Ghe/# 
A dead mans ſcull bencaththerootes of lowers. throws carth 


I pray ſpeake fir, our Iralian Church-men vp#9%him aunt 
Make vs belceue, dead men hold conference ſhewes him 
With rhcir familiars, and many times the ſeall. 


Will come tobed to them, and eate with them. Ex& Ghof. 
Hee's gone ; andſee, the ſculland carthare vanifht, © © 
This1s beyond melancholy, I doe dare my fate 
To doeir's worſt, Now tomy fiiters lodging, 
And ſumme vp a!ltheſe horrours ;the diſgrace Ret 

| ThePrincethrew on mce; next the pitcous ſight 4 
Of my dead brother; and my Mothersdotage;, , — 
Andlaſt this terrible yifion. All thde _ "FEPEp 
Shall with V:e0r1a's bounty turne to good, ; 114; -, » 
Or I will drowne this wgapon in her blood, Fx, '' - 

Enter Franciſ G0, Loaouco,and Horten /io, 
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Vittoria (,orombona; 
Lod. My Lord,vpon ny {oule. vOu (hall SL 
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Var; boo ryan oo hf 4 og «TI FE 4 
2 99 cau& 4a eulduſly ingag'd your ſelfe. * 


Too far already. For my part; 1 hauc payd 
All ry debts: ſo,if 1 ſhouid chance to fall, | 
:ay Creditors fall not with meey and 1 vow, : | 
To quite all inthi: bold aſſembly, . - Gl 
To the meaneft follower. My Lordlcaue the Oftty, 
Or i''« foclweare the marder. Fra.Fareyyell Lodowico, 
If chou do'lt periſhin this glorious aR, 
Viercare yvaro thy memory that fame, 
Sha | in the2thes keeve aliue thy name. . 
Fr. Ther's ome vlackecced on foure. le preſently 
NDowrertothe Citzadell,nd rife me farce, | 
Theſe firong Cour -'a%ions,thar doe brooke noe checks, 
In the carreere cit L:caxe the ridersneckes. 
Wings Fla. V hatearey0tat your prayers? Glue O're, 
Vir, How Ft? | 
Wookorn boy £1951 078 25 504 "COUT w1ordly bulireVfet 
> >, Sitdowne, hh: comme Nav ftty Blonzeyoa may hegre 5r 
(8/2 into, 1hECOOIES Arc i21t Pough,F Fr. OR e YO Gin! £ ? : 
* Following Fla, Yes, }JES, with V. - mev Ord VO VOU {hall trait - 
| TY Soine of it preſently, Vit. Vina imotdes the Fury? 
iN | Fla, Youarc my Lo; ds Executrix,and i claime 
bj Reward for my long leruice, /:r. For your ſeraice? 
©70 Ra, Cometherciore,bereis pen and inkegſet downe, 
'"tÞ V hat you will glue me. 
Vit. There.. F/a, Ha ! hate you done alrcacy, 
Tis a moſt ſhort conucyance, Vze. 1 will Trade it. 
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Ty Teiuc that portion to thee, ard no other 
4 Which {aw groan'd vnder,hauing (laine his brother, 
8 


Vir. You are a villaine. 
Flg.1s't come to this? they lay, affrights cure agues :- 
Thou haſt a Deuill in thee; ] will tric 
If I canſcarre him from thee; Nay ſir {till : 
My Lord hath left me yet two caſe og Iewels 
Shail make me ſcorne your bounty; youſkall ſee thews 
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Vittoria. Corombona. | 


V4, Sure hee's diſtrate?.Z an.0 hee's deſperate! Me Eur” 
Foi your 6\ync latety give him gentic language, with rwo ca/7 
F/a. Looke, thele aic better far at 2 deed |ifr, of piſtols, 
Then ail your 1ewell houſe. Vir. Ard yet meethinkes, 
Theſe ſtones haue no faire lulire, they are i!l (ct. 
| Ela. Vic turne the right {ide towards you : you ſhall ice how 
they will ſparkle. Pre. Turi.e this horror trom mce : 
W hat due you want? what would you have mee doe ? 
Is not all mince, yours? hauc I any ctuldren? 
Fla. Pray thee,good woman,doenor trouble mee 
With this vaine worldly buſinefle ; fay your prayers, 
1 made a vow to my deceaſed Lord, 
Neither your feife, nor I ſhould out-live him 
 Thennmbring of foure houres. Ver. Did he en:oyne its 
F/a. He did,and *twas a deadly icaloutie, 
Leaſt any ſhould enioy thee after him, 
That vrg'c him youw me to it: For my death, 
T'did propour it yoluntarily, knowing, 
It he could rot o< afein 115 owne Court 
Being agrear Puke,what hope then for vs? 
Vie, This iS yOur meclancno!y, and diſpaires Fla, Away, 
Foole rhounrtitorthinkethat Polititians i 
Doc vie tok!!! theirs of inturics 
Ard let zhe cautc liue : ſhall we groane in irons; 
Or be 2 {amefull,and a waighry burthen 
Toa pr.bi;ke {ſcaffold :This is myrcoluc; 
] would not Jimeat any mans cotreaty, 
Nor dic,at any's.bideirg. Vit. Will you heare me ? 
Fla My life hath done fcruice to other men, 
My dcatb ſhall ſerue mine owne turne; make 5 ou rcady. 
Vir. Doe you Lacane to Cie indeed. 
f Fla, With as much pleaſure, | 
As ere my father*gat me. Vir:are+he deores lockt ? 
Zan. Y cs Madame 


Vir. Are you grownean Atheiſt ? will you turne your body, 
W hich 1s the goody paliace of the fogle, 
To the ſoules ſlaughtcr houle? Othe curſed Deyyll 
L 3 v/hich 
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Vittoria Corombona 

Which doth preſent vs with all other finnes 
Thrice candicd o're; Deſpaire,with gaule and fibium. 

Yet wercaroule it off ; Cry eut tor helpe, 

Makes vs forſake that whichwas made for Man, 

The world, to linke to that was made for deuils, 

Erernall darkenc(ſe. Za». Helpe,helpe. Ffa.l'le ſtop your throate 
With Winter plums, V##. I preethee yer remember, 
Millions are now in graues, whichat laſt day 

Like Mandrakes ſhallriſc ſhreeking. Fs. Leaue your prating, 
For thele are but grammaticall laments, 
-Feminine arguments, and they mone mec, 

As fome 1n Pnlpits moue their Auditory 

More wwh their exclamation,then ſence 

Of reaſon,or ſound Peftrine. Zan. Gentle Madam. 

Seeme to conſent,onely perſwade, him tcach 

The way to death ;let him die firſt, 

Vrr.'Tis good I apprehend it, | 
To Kill on©s ſelfers mcare that we mult take 


| Like pils, not chew'r, but quickly ſwallow it, 


The ſmart o'th wound, or weakeneſle of the hand, 
May elfe bring treble torments. Fla. I haue held It 
A wretched andmoſt miſerable life, 
\V hich is notable todie, Ver. O but frailty ! 
YetI am now reſolu'd, farewell affliction: 
Behold Brachiano, T that while you I'd 
Did makea flaming Altar of my heart 
To ſacrifice vnto you ; Now am ready. 
Tofacrifice heart and all. Fare well Zaxche. | 
Zan. How Madam 2Dce you thinke that ile outliue you ? 
Eſpecially when my beſt ſelte Flamines 
Goes the ſame voyage, Fla. O moſt loued Moore | 
Zan, Onely by all my louelet mecentreat you ; 
Since itis molt neceffary one of vs 
Doe violence on our (clues ;let you or I 
| Be herſadtaſter,tcach her how to die. 
Fla. Thou doſt inſtru me nobly, take thele piſtols, 
Becauſe my hand is ſtain'd with bloud already : 


a wa - © "oo——_— 


- Locke vp and tremble. F/a. O Iam caught witha fpringe | | t 


a 


Vittoria Coromboya. 


'Twoof theſe you ſhall leuell at my breſt, 

Th'other *gainſt your owne,and({o wele dye , 

Moſt equally contented : But firſt ſweare ; 

Not to out-liuc me, Vis.& Hoo. Moſt religiouſly. 
F/a. Then here's an end of me , fare-well day-light 

And O contempriblePhyficke Ithat doſt take 


Solong a ſtudy, onely to preſerue Wo”. 
So ſhort alife, I take my leaue of thee. Shewins thi 
Theſe are two cupping-glaſſes, that ſhall draw pifftels, 8 
All my infeted bloud onr, "8 


Areyourcady ? Both, Ready. | 
Fla, Whither thall Igonow? O Latian thy ridiculons Pur- 


gatory,to finde eA/exander the great cobling ſhooes, Pompey tag 
ging points,and {nl/ius Ceſar making haire buttons, Farmball ſel- 
ling blacking, and 4A#gnftm crying garlicke, Charlemargnelelling 
liſts by the 'dozen,and King Pippin crying Apples inacart,drawn 
with one horſe. 


Whether I reſolue to Fire, Earth, water, Aire. il; 
Or a!lthe Elements by ſcruples ; I know not, | F 
Nor greatiy care, — Shoote,ſhoote, | I 
Of all deaths, rhe vielentdeath is beft, They ſhoor | 
For from our clues it ſteales our ſelues ſo faſt, J "| 

; ; a And run to KS 
The paine once apprehendcd,is quite palt. bins 5 rial 


V#r. What are you drop't. 1 

F/a.I am mix't withEarth already; As youare Noble, 
Performe your yowes, and brauely fellow mee, 

Vie. Whither?to hell? Za».To moſt aflured damnation, 

V#r. Ochou moſt curſed deuill. Za». Thou art eaught if ">. 

Vi, In thine owne Engine, I tread the tire out ; 
That would hane bin my ruine. | 

F/4. Will you be periu'rd ? what a-religious oath was Stix, 
that the Gods neuer durſt ſweare by,and violate ?O,that wee had 
ſuch an oath to minifter, and to be ſo-well kept in our Courts of 
Iuftice.F*e.Thinke whither thou art going. Z an. And remeber 
What villaniesthon haſt acted. Vir. This thy death 
Shall make me like a blazing ominous {tarre, 
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' Topuniſh your ingratitude; 1 know, 


the Artillery-yard ? Truſt a woman? neuer, reuer ; Brachiano be 


 Husband, fourty nine of her ſiſters cut their husbands throates 


' Vittoria Corombona. 


Vir. You ſee the Foxe comes many times ſhort home, 
Tis here prou'd true. F/a. Kil'd with a couple of braches. 
Ve. No fitter offering tor the infernall Furies, 
Then one in whom they raign'd, while hee was lining. 
E/a. O,the waices darke anc horrid | Ieamot ſee, 
Sl-a'l 1 ha:tc noe company ? Ve. O yes, thy ſinnes 
Doe tunne before thee toterch hire from hell, 
Tolizht ther thither, 
Flz. O,1{mell:ote, moſt ſti ;king ſoote; rhe chimnie isa fire; 


 Myliucr's parboi!'d, 11keſcotch holly-bread; | 


Therc's a piummecr laying pipes in my guts,ir ſcaulds; 
Wilt thou ontime mee? Zan, Yes ; and drive aſiake 
Throuzh thy body; for wee'le giue it oat, 

Thou diclit this viulence ypon thy ſelfe. 

F/4. O cunning Deuils? now I have tri'd your loue, 
Anddoubied all your reaches.I am not'wounded; PFlamines 
The piſtols he'd no bullets: *rwas aplot ri/eth, 

To proue your kindneſſe to mee; andT live 


O.:e rime or o:her,you would finde a way, 
Togiuc me a frong potion, O Mcn, 
That lye vpon your death-beds.and arc haunted 
Wi: howling wives ; neeretruſt them, they'le re-marry, 
E:e the worme peirce your winding ſheete zerethe Spider 
Make a thinne curtaine for your Eprtaphes. 
How cunning you wcTe tO diſcharge? Doe you practiſe at 


my preſident :welay our ſou'es to pawne tothe Deuill for a lir- } 
tle pleaure,anda woman makes the bill of ſale. That euer man | 
fhould marry ! For one Hypermneſſra that ſau'd her Lord and 


all in one night. There was a ſhole of vertuous borſe-leeches : 
Here are twy cher Iniiruments, Enter Led. Gafp. Pears, Carlo, 
Vit. Helpe. he'pe. 
Fla. W hat noiſe is that ? ha? falſe cies 1th Court. 
Los. We haue brought you a Maske Fa. A matachine it ſcemes 
By-your drawne {\iyords, 
Churchmen 


Vittoria (orombona. 


'Chrrch-men turn'dreue'lers. { on. Iſabella, 1{abella 
Led. Doe you know vs now ? Fla. Lodowico and Ga/paro; 
Lod.Yes and that Moorethe Duke gane penſion to, 

Was the great Duke of Florence. V:t.O we areto!. 
Fl:, Y ou ſhall not rake luſtice from forth my h#nds, 

.Oler me kill her. <——— le cut my ſafty 

Through your coates of ſtcele, Fate's a Spaniell, 

Wee cannot beat ir fromys:; what remaincs now? 

Let all that doe 11l, rake this preſident : 

AMan may his Fate foreſee, but net pregent. 

And of all Axiomes this ſhall winne the prize, 

Ts better to be fortanarte then wiſe, 
Gas. Bind himtothe piller, Viz. Oyour gentlepitt; . 

I haue ſcene a black-bird that would ſooner fly 

To a mars boſome,then to ſtay the gripe 


Vs. 1f Flerencebeti'th Court, would hee would kill mes. 


But death or puniſhment by the handes of others. 
Led. Sirha you once did {trike mee, Ile trikeyoa 
Fla. Thoul't docitlike a hangman ; a baſe hangman ; 
Not like a noble fellow, for chou ſeelt!; + 
I cannot :{trike againe, Lod.Dolt laugh? 
Fle, Wouldſt have medye,asT was borne,in whinins? 
Gas, Recommend your ſcifeto heauen, 
Fla, Noe, I will carry mine owne commendations thithee. 
, Lod. Oh could Tkill you forty times a day, 
And vſ't foure yeere together; *tweretolirtle ; 
Nought grecu's but that youare to few to feede 


; The famine of our vengeance. W hat dolt thinke on? 
Flz. Nothing ; of nething : leaue thy idle queſt ions, 
. I am ith way to ſtudyalong ſilence, 


To prate were idle I remember nothing, - 
Ther'snothing of ſoinfinite vexation 


$ | As mans owne thoughts. Led. O thou glorious trumpet, 
Could I diuide thy breath from this pure aire 
n M When ? 


Ofthe fierce Sparrow-hawke, Gas. Your kope decciucsyor. 


Gas. Foole | Princes giue rewards with their owne hands, 
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Tittoria Corombona. 
 Whew't leaues thy body, I would ſacke it VP, Bong ib OolgP 
Ana breath't vp.nſome dunghill.U;e. You, my Deathsman 
MC thinkes thou doſt :ot looke horrid enough, = | 
Thon haſt ro good aface to bea hangman, 
It thou be,doe thy office in righc forme ; 
Fall downe vpon thy knees,andaske forgiueneſſe. 
Led. O,thou laſt bina moſt prodigious comet, 
But Ie cut of your traine:kill the Moore firſt. 
Vit. You (hail nor kill her firſt: behould my breaft, 
Iwill be waited on in death ; my ſeruanr 
Shall neuergoec before me. Gas, Are you ſo braue ? 
V:e.Yes I ſhall wellcome death | 
As Princes doe ſome great Embaſſadors; I'le meete thy weapon 
balfe way. £24. Thou doſt tremble? | 
Mee thinkes,feare thould diffoluethee intoayre 
Vir. ©,thouart deceiu'd,lam tootruea woman : 
Conceit cannener kill me : Pie rell thee what, 
I will not in my death ſhed one baſe teare, it 
Or if looke pale, for want of blood, not feare. CES; 
Cor. Thou art my taske, blacke Fury. Zan. I haue blood 
As red as cither *rkeirs ; wilt drinke fome ?- 
"Tis good for the falling tickncfle :Tam proud 
Death cannot alter my, complexion, | 
For I ſhall nerc looke pale. Log. Strike, ſtrike, 
Witha Ioint motion. Vsr,'Twasa manly blow 
.Thenext thou giſt murder ſome ſucking Tafant, | 
And then thou wilt be famous, F/a. O, what blade iſt > - 
A Toleiogor an Engliſh Fox. | 
I everthought a-Cutlcr ſhould diſtinguiſh 
The cauſe of my death, rather then a Doktor. - 
$carch my wound deeper: tent it with the ſteele that made it, 
Vit.O!my greateſt finne lay in my blood; 
Now my blood paics fort, F/a. Thrarea noble fiſter 
T loue theenow ; if woman doe breed man | 
Skee ought toteach him manhood : Fare thee well, 
Know, many glorious women that are fan'd 
\ * For maſculine vertue, haue bin vitious, 


Onely 


% 


Vittoria (\orombona. 
Onely a happier filence did betyde chem: 
Shee harhnoe faults, who hath the art to-hide themes 
 V*r. My ſouls, like toa ſhip in a blacke ſtorme, 
Is driuen, | know not whither. F/a. Then caſt anclior. 
»Profperitic doth bewitch men ſeeming cieere, 
,>But ſcas,doe laugh, ſhew white,when rocks are necre. 
» Wee ceaſc to grienegceale to be fortunes flaues , 
»» Nay cealc rodye by dying.Ait thou gon ? 
And thou fo neare the botrome : falſe reporte, 
W hich ſaigs:that women vie with the nine Muſes, 
For ninegfot durable liues: I doenot looke 
Who went befbre, rior who ſhall follow mee ; 
Noe,at my ſelfe-I will begin and end. _ 
»» W hile we tooke vp to heauen we-contound 
,Knowledge with knowledge. O,Iam in a miſt. 
V:ir.O happyehey that neuer ſaw the Court, TE 
Nor euer knew great Men but by report. Vittoria dyes. 
Fla.1 recouerlikea ſpent taper, tor a flaſh 
And 1nſtantly gee ont. 
Let all that belong to Great men remember th* old wines. tra- 
dition, to be like the Lyons Yck, Tower on Candlemas day, to 
mourne-1f the Sunne ſhine, for tcare of the pitifullremainder of 
winter tO COMme. | | 
Tis well yet, rhere's ſome goodnefſe in my death, 
My life was a blacke charnell: I haue caught 
Aneuerlaſttng could. ]-haue loſt my yoice 
Moſ mrecouerably : Farewell glorious villaines; 
,» This buſtetrade oftifeapprares moſt yaine, 
Since reſt breeds xeſt, where all ſeeke paine by paivc- 
, Let no harth flatterihg Bels reſound my kneil, 
Strike thander,and ſrike lowde to my farewell. 
Enter Embaſſad : and G10HAann, 
Eng.E. This way, this way,breake ope tke doores,this way- 
Lod, Hazarewee betraid ? 
Why thenlct's conſtantly dye all rogether, 
And hauing finiſh*t this moſt noble deede, 
Defy the worſt of fate ; not feare to bleed. 
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"Thou know'ſt me 1 amfure, Iam Count Lodowicke, 


Vittoria Corombona. 


Exg.Xcepe backethe Prince, ſhoor, ſhoot, 4 
Led. O,I am wounded, 

It care T ſhall de ta'ne. Gio..You bloudy vilaines, 

By what authority haue you committed 

This Maflacre? Lod, By thine. Goo. Mine? 
L ed. Yes, thy vnkte, which is part of thee, enioyn'd vs to!t-: 


Andthy moſt noble ynkle in diſguiſe 
Was laſt night in thy, Court. Gro, Ha | 
Car. Yes, that:Moore thy father choſe his penftoner, 
Gio, Herurn'd murderer ? | { 
Away with them to priſon, and to torture ; 
All that bauc hands 1n this, ſhall aſt our juſtice, 
As I hope heaucn. Las. | due glory yet, 
That I can call this at mineowne-; For my part, 
The racke, the gallowes, and the rortyring wheele 
Shall bee bur ſound fleepes to mee, here's my reſt: 
» Ilimm'd this night-pecce and it was my beſt, 
Gio.Remouec the Podiles,ſee my honoured Lord, 
AW hat vſe you ought make of their puniſhment.: 
Let guilty men remember therr blacke deedes, 
Doe leane on crutches, madc of ſlender reedes. 


In lead of an Epiogue,onely this of Iartial ſupe 


plics mc, 


Hac fuerint nobss premiayft placni .. 
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For the ation of the play, *twas generally well, and I dare af 
firme, with the loint teſtimony of ſome of their owne quality, 
(for the true imitation of life, withour ſtriving tomake natuge a 
monſter) the beft that cuer became them : w hereof,as 1 make a 
generall acknowledgement , ſo in particular; muf} remember 


——— — 


the well approucd induſtrie of my friend Aafter Perkins, and 


canteſſe the worth of his a&tion did Crowne both the begin- 
ning and end, 
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